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TO THE PUBLISHEE. 



YouES, requesting copies of my humoroua letters 
for publication, is before me. I have thought tliat they 
were hardly worthy of being placed before the public 
in book form. At the time they were written they 
were appreciated, because the minds of the people 
needed relaxation from the momentous and absorbing 
interests of the war. The fountain of thought was 
tired, sind these were its rest. The humor that is in 
them was entertaining then, for it was pertinent to 
the occasion that provoked it, and very impertinent to 
those it held up before the public eye. 

I do not think that such humor will bear the wast- 
ing severity of time. It was once considered spark- 
ling and exhilarating, but like good wine it has 
become stale from having been too long uncorked. 

Nevertheless, these letters may be worthy of 
preservation, as illustrative of a part of the war — as a 
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6 TO THE PUBLI8HEE. 

eide-show to the Southern side of it — an index to our 
feelings and Beiitimeiits, and for this rtason only I 
place them at your disposal, I must request, how- 
ever, that in compiling them, you will thoroughly re- 
vise and reconstnict the orthography. When I began 
■writing under the signature of Bill Arp, I was hon- 
estly idealizing the language and humor of an unlet- 
tered countryman who bears that name. I tried to 
wiite as he would, could he have written at all. Hie 
earnest, honest wit attracted my attention, and he de- 
clares to this day that I have faithfully expressed his 
sentiments. Those who know him can see more of Mm 
in my letters than they can of me, and in this view of 
my labors I may be suspected of playing Boswell to 
an uneducated and humorous man, whose name is not 
Johnson, but Arp. 

Reflection has, however, convinced mo that while 
good taste would not condemn one or two letters for 
murdering her Majesty's English, yet a frequent repe- 
tition of the offence can hardly be justified. It is de- 
moralizing to language. The truth is, no wit is good 
wit that will not bear to be cori'ectly written, and 
I therefore direct a reconstruction of the orthography, 
even at the peril of Mr, Arp's reputation. 

For the sentiments that pervade these letters, I 
have no apology to mate. At the time they appeared 
in the press of the South, these sentiments were the 
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TO THE PUBLISHEE, 7 

Bilent ecliooe of our people's thoughts, and this ae- 
eonnts in the main for the popularity with which they 
were received. Of course they cont!«n exaggerations, 
and prophecies which were never fulfilled ; but both 
sections were playing " brag " as well as " battle," and 
though we could not compete with our opponents in 
the former, yet some of us did try to hold our own. 
At both games we were whipped by overwhelming 
forces, and we have given it up. Conquered, but not 
convinced, we have accepted the situation, and have 
pledged ourselves to abide by it. We have sworn to 
do so. We have declared it most solemnly in conven- 
tion. We have asserted it iu every act and deed ; 
and Southern honor, wbicli our enemies cannot appre- 
ciate, but which is untarnished arid impei-ishable, is 
the sea! of our good faith. Whoever testifies to the 
existence among us of an association designing a re- 
newal of the rebellion, is either the victim of his own 
cowardice, or else the author of a selfish and heartless 
lie. I say this with feeling and indignation, for we 
see in such testimony a willingness, nay, a desire on 
the part of our militaiy xulers, to retam over us their 
power and their tyranny for malicious or avaricious 
ends. We have long felt, and we still are feeling, 
their insults, their black mail, their robberies. Ours is 
the stranded ship, and the Federal officers among us 
are the wreckers ; ours the carcass, and they the vul- 
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S TO THE PTIBLI3HEE. 

tares -who are picking our denuded bones. The little 
that was left our people is seized, and released on 
paying a part into private pockets. They get rich 
and resign, and a fresh corps of vampii-es take their 
places, to renew the operation, I have even known 
them to steal by night, and haul away the poor pit- 
tance of damaged com that o-ur generous (?) Govern- 
ment had stored for distribution to our starving poor. 
It is for such purposes that military dominion is to bo 
continued. Would that this were all ! But not con- 
tent with even this exhaustion of our scanty means, 
they are annulling our contracts made with the 
laborers irho were content to work in our fields for 
fair wages, and are, tolling them off to parts unknown 
under false pretences. Our ploughs are standing in 
the fields idle, our farms wil! go untiUed, and the land 
swarms with agents who are bribing the poor negroes 
away under promises of higher wages, and under the 
sanction of a Bureau as rotten as the promises of 
Pharoah. 

Fee metis. But still we abide all these sad results, 
and look upon it as part of the war, and in keeping 
with the character of those who have so long been our 
enemies. They but exhibit the aoimus of a people 
whoso hate aud avarice induced the rebellion. Such 
oppression has turned from them almost the last op- 
ponent. of secession, and caused them to regret that 
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they did not throw their lives and fortunes into the 
fight. 

Perhaps this is all foA- the best. We cannot tell. 
We have almost ceased to philosophize upon it,forwe 
have no time to think. The work of actual recon- 
struction absorbs oor time and energies. 1 mean the 
reeonstractioB of our individual fortunes, otir houses, 
onr fields and farms, our railroads, manufactures, 
graveyards, schools, and ehnrches. We have no time 
to stop and mourn over the loss of liberty. 

But I can find time to ask, What has the North 
gained by the war? What principles have been 
established? Wbat great or vital questions lave 
been settled ? Is the sovereignity of a State forever 
annulled ? Then let Dlinois take down her deceitful 
sign, obliterate her great seal of State, and choose 
another, for the one she now has is obsolete — an eagls 
proudly postured under a scroll, with " State sover- 
eignty " upon it. Is it the freedom of slaved that has 
been aeeomplished ? Alas ! the one and a half laill- 
ions who have perished in the war, are certainly 
free ; the remainder are rapidly realizing the same 
liberty, or finding a new bondage in other climes. 
Like the poor Indian, the race is doomed, and the 
mighty North still triumphs in the glory of its accom- 
plishment. But I will not speak more of this. To 
the charitable reader let me say, Forgive me if yon 
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10 TO T 

find Romething to condemn in the following pages. It 
is not in my heart to offend a good man, whether he live 
Korth or South ; and there be better judges than I of 
what should have, or have not been written. It may 
be said that the character of these letters has no ten- 
dency to soften the animosities engendered by the late 
unhappy strife. I can only answer, that it is not in 
rebel nature to be bumble to those who wonld put the 
heel of tyranny apon us. Our people are a unit upon 
the moral of the fight they made. They sincerely feel 
that the provocation of the war was not of their 
begetting. Many a time and oft have men and 
nations been conquered, but not convinced. The 
story of Ireland, Poland, and the " Hero of the Lakes," 
has been often reproduced, to illustrate that wrongs 
are not remedied, nor rights secured, by wager of 
battle. John IIuss suffered martyrdom for that which 
Luther accomplished a centmy later. 

"While mourning the loss of thousands of the 
noblest of oar race, while suffering the poverty and 
desolation with which our conquerors have visited us, 
while momory stings with the rape and arson which 
barbarians under arms enforced and heartless officers 
permitted, it is not in human nature to smother re- 
sentment against those who would still play the tyrant 
and grind ua into dust. 

But to jou, kind reader, who can speak gently to 



^b, Google 



TO THE PtIBLISHJSE. 11 

the eiTitig (if we have cn-ed), who woulcl poui- oil 
upon the troubled waters, and prefer the hand of 
kindred love, let me say that, though proudly defiant 
of our enemies, the nohle manlinesa of our peeple will 
meet you cordially at the first eincere efibi-t toward 
an honorable reconciliation. Otherwise we wiU close 
up the avenues of our hearts, and, like the red man of 
the forest, transmit our bitterness and our wrongs as a 
heritage to our children. 

Eepnblicans, Puritans, Pharisees, Saints — you who 
were suckled with songs of pity for the charcoal race, 
whose hypocritical sympatiies have been for years 
playing leap-frog over the poverty and distress around 
your own doors, and alighting far off in the sonny 
laud; who have seen and are seeing thousands of 
your dusky pets perishing and passing away, from 
the lack of food and the lust of freedom; you whose 
morning hymn is, " I love my love with a B, because 
he is black," and whose evening prayer, " May the 
Lord send freedom, without money and without 
price ; " you who look upon our people as a race 
of turbulent devils, and a foul blot upon the good 
name of the land — to you I commend all the comfort 
that yon can find within these pages. Small though 
this volume be, it will nevertheless save you the ex- 
claiming, " Oh that mine adversary had written a 
book ! " 

CHARLES II. SMII'H. 
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In regard to tlie request of the distinguished 
author, as to the recocBtruction of the orthography, 
■we have only to say that we have done our best ; but 
if we have not always succeeded, it must be attrihutcd 
to the rebellious character of the language. "We have 
tried hard to make it " harmonize " with the strict 
rules laid down by Messrs, Hurray and Webster, and 
trust we shall bo acquitted from any complicity iu the 
design against "Her Majesty's English," if in some 
instances the " spell" han not been altogether broken. 
Editoe of the Metkopolitan Eeooed. 



Note. — Four letters of the series appeared firs 
for which the author Elall conthinea at interralB tc 



a the " Record," 
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BILL ARP. 



A OAEB. 



The Buffering Publie arc notified tbat I have opened 
an office at No, 2 Broad Street, wtli the professed object 
of establishing a business, very botcI in its nature, tut the 
necessity of which has long been felt in tHa community, 
and n m b a. at th t 

I p j f k p nti al a d u tt t h 

p ttttalnth tg m II 

fe a 1 1 wh e d b u imm d ate 1ft ny 
p r< t f P "^ '^t '^^y b i Id n I 

vile," or in any way be imposed upon by one of that class 
commonly called the " Bores of Society." By the aid of 
calculus and other high branches of mathematies, I have 
made an actual ealculation of the number of hours lost by 
business men in this comiounity, by reason of having to 
show iinwillinff attention to imweloomc visitors, and I find 
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li BILL AKP. 

a clear loss (at ten cents an hour) of $6,732.49 per annafa 
— which amount I will undertake for a reasonable compen- 
sation to save. 

I anppose it is unnecessary for me to enlarge in this 
prospectus upon the provoking annoyance of being com- 
pelled, through courtfisy, to endure a Tnan, when jour 
business or your pleasure makea you wish him a thousand 
miles away — which annoyance, if estimated in dollars and 
cents, would double the aforementioned sum. 

I therefore proceed to show how I will release the 
sufferer without giving offence. I have prepared a system 
of signs, winks, and blinks, which I communicate in con- 
fidence to my patrons, and when I perceive one of them 
detained on the street or elsewhere by a Bore, I will time 
the interview, and after five minutes will call to him my- 
self, or have one of our society to do so, and say, *' I wish 
to see him on important business as soon as he gets 
through ; " of course the snfferer can then have an excuse 
to bring the conversation to a sudden close. If the "Bore" 
is reading to him a long political letter, or a speech in 
some newspaper, or giving a history of how they did 
things where he was raised, or is rehearsing a long story 
preparatory to asking a loan of money, or security, or a 
little office, or some official influence, I will manage to 
catch his eye, and if he gives me the sign, or the wink or 
the blink, I will have him called off abruptly. If a dull 
ir shall more than three times inflict a sermon of 
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A CARD. 15 

an hour Mid a half upon his congregation, I will, at the 
fourth time, very certainly cut off the last half hour hy 
having one of my trained suhordinates to cry " Fire " in 
the neighborhood of the church. 

Should the doctors of this city come iuto my plan, I 
will save them the useless expenditure of paying confiden- 
tial n^roea to call them out of church during service, un- 
der pretence that they are professionally wanted. I will 
have them called out myself in such a hasty manner as to 
attract very general attention. 

I shall beep a register of all the Bores of the county — 
classifying tiem aa class No. 1 — or Bores "per se." This 
class are Bores everyivhere and anywhere, and for thera 
there is no hope of reform. Class No. 2 — or Bores " Oc- 
casimuil." This class are capable of good behavior, and 
sometimes, though seldom, are guilty of it. Class No. 3— 
or Bores " iStanrfa»i." Tliis clias are of a restless nature, 
aud will atop yon on the street and stand it out with you. 
Tliey can bore twenty men iu a day without wearying the 
big muscle in the calf of the leg. Class No. 4 — or Bores 
" Sittant." This ia the most disagreeable and the most 
numerous class. They are foud of fire iu the winter aud 
shade iu the summer, and will sit, and set, and sot, till 
your chair-bottoms wiU sink into the stape of an oyster- 
shell. I shall furnish each of my patrona with a hst of 
these Bores, But the most important of my duties will 
be to relieve debtors from the importunity of their cred- 
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16 BILL AEP. 

itors. There are various modes of dunning, varying be- 
tween the two extremes of the genteel and the di^uating. 
There is a class ivho will sit, and wait, and hang about 
you like a nigMmare, when perhaps you are busy with s 
client or a customer, or talldng to a Mend — who manageB 
to call on you at the moat disagreeable time — whp will 
carry hia bill in his left-side poctet, with your name and 
the dollars and cents exposed on the outside of the bill — 
who can meet you at more corners and crossings, and whose 
shadow you can never escape — who will sit by your fire, 
and even put on more wood, to show that he came to be- 
siege yoo till be got money or blood — who, when told you 
have no funds, wants to know loken you will have sortie, 
and continues his inquiries to your utter disgust — who is 
wholly unable to distinguish a sensitive man from one of 
hard elate. Such Bores I style Bores " G.," which stands 
for Gallini-ppcrs, and my plan is, when one of my patrons 
is so bedevilled, I will call upon the sufferer and dun him 
myself, gently, for a dollar or so ; and if he tolls me be has 
no change, I will apologize in courteous language and 
manner for disturbing him, and will remark, " that I will 
wait his convenience hereafter, for I know he will pay 
when he has the means." I will retire, and if the Bore 
does not do so too in five minutes, I will return and seize 
him by the nap of the neck, and Jdcic him out of doors. 
For this conduct I will hold myself personally responsible 
(havilig already fought my way fi'om Northern Europe to 
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A CAED. 17 

ttis place) ; but if the grand jury stoiald mate any memo- 
randum of the affmr, I shall expect some four or five of 
my patrons to he near the court-house at Tiial term, so 
that they may accidentally be caught on the jury. To ac- 
comphsh this the more easily, I shall take the clerlr, sher- 
ifls, and judge into my society free of charge. 

The above is the gener^ programme. For the details 
and for admission, apply to 

Dr. HELLE bore, 

No. 2 Broad Street. 
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BILL ASP TO ABE LIWOOLN. 

Bomb, Geo., Apil, 1361. 
Mr, Lincoln — 

Sir: These are to inform you tliat wo arc all well, and 
hope these lines may find yon in statu quo. We received 
your proclamation, and as you have put us on very short 
notice, a few of us boys have concluded to write you, and 
ask for a little more time. The feet is, we are most obliged 
to have a few more days, for the way things are happen- 
ing, it is utterly impossible for us to disperse in twenty 
days. Old Virg^ia, and Tennessee, and North Carolina 
are continually aggravating us into tumults and carous- 
ments, and a body can't disperse until you put a stop to 
such unrniy conduct on their part. I tried my darn'dst 
yesterday to disperse and retire, but it was no go; and 
besides, your marshal here ain't doing a dara'd thing — lie 
don't read the riot-act, nor remonstrate, nor nothing, and 
ongbt to be turned out. If yon conclude to do so, I 
am authorized to recommend to you Colonel Gibbons or Mr, 
McClung, who would attend to tJie business as well as most 
anybody. 
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BILL AEF TO ABE LINCOLN. 19 

Thp tilt It, the boja around here is ant watfhmg or 
they'll taie aumething A few da\5 igo I heard they 
siorroimded two tf our best citizens because they were 
BamLd Fort and Sumter Most ot them ire so hot that 
they fiirlj •az when \ou pour T\ater on them, and thats 
the way thej inako up their military comjiame'* here rijw 
— when a man apjlics to jom the volunteera, they spnuHe 
him, and it he bizzps thpy tate iiiu and if he don't they 
don't. 

Mr. Lincoln, sir, privately speaiing, I'm afraid I'll get 
in a tight place Leie among these bloods, and have to slope 
ont of it, aud I would like much, to have your Scotch cap 
and cloak that you travelled in to WashmgtDn. I suppose 
you wouldn't bo likely to use the same disguise again when 
you left, and therefore I would propose to swap. I am 
five feet five, and could get my plough breeches and coat to 
yon in eigJit or ten days if you can wait that long. I want 
you to write to me immediately about things generally, 
and let us know where you intend to do your figMing. 
Your proclamation says something about taking possession 
of all the private property at " All Hazards." We can't 
find no such a place on tbe map. I thought it must bo 
about Oharlestoit, or Savannah, or Harper's Ferry, but they 
say it w.n't anywhere down South. One man said it was a 
little fectory on an island in Lake Champlain, where they 
make sand-bags. My opinion is, that sand-bag business 
won't pay, and it is a great waste of money. Our hoys 
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20 BILL AKP. 

here carry their sand in their gizzards, whci-e it feecjs 
better, and is always handy. Fm airaid your Government 
is giving you and your Kangaroo a great deal of imncces- 
s&ry trouble, and my humble advice is, if things don't wort 
better soon, you'd better grease it, or trade the dam'd old. 
thmg off. I'd tate rails or any tiling for it If I could see 
yon, I'd show you a sleight-of-hand trict that would change 
the whole concern into buttons quiet. If you don't trade 
or do something else with it soon, it will spoil or die on 
your hands certain. 

Give my respects to Bill Seward and the other mem- 
bers of the Eangaroo. What's Hannibal doing ? I don't 
hear any thing from him now-ardays. 

Yonrs, with care, 

BILL AEP. 

P. S. — If you can possibly extend that order to thirty 
days, do ao. We have sent you a check at Harper's 
Feny (who keeps that darn'd old Ferry now ? it's giving 
lis a heap of trouble), but if you positively won't extend, 
we'll send you a check, drawn .by Jeff. Davis, Beauregard 
endorser, payable on sight anywhere. Yours, 

B. A. 
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Cenibbville, Jomuary IS, 1E63. 
Mb. Lincolm — 

Sir : In tLc spring of tie year I wrote you a letter from 
my -native soil, asking for a little more lime to disperse. I 
told you then that tweniy days were not euough — that the 
fLjng could not be done in tliat brief interval You can 
loot back and see I was right. We tried our durndest to 
comply with your schedule, but as you kept calling for vol- 
unteers, our Cherokee Georgia Democrats kept coming out 
from under their clay roots. They shook themselves and 
spit fire, and wouldn't go back so long as the Wiigs would 
read them the news about this fuss. 

Mr. Abe Lincoln, sir, the spring has shed its iragrance, 
the summer ia over and gone, the yellow leaves of autumn 
have covered the ground, old Winter is slobbering his froth 
on the earth, but we have not been able to disperse as yet. 
Mc and the boys started last May to see yon personally, 
and ask for an extension of yonr brief furlough, but we 
got on a bust in old Virginia, about the 31st of July, and 
like to have got run over by a parcel of fellows running 
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Irom Bui! Kun to your city. After that we tried to get to 
you by the Potonntc Eiver, but Mr. Whiting said you were 
not running that iriaflhine at these presents. We next went 
to Mr, Harper's FeiTy, to take the Baltimore Railroad, but 
we couldn't find the conductor, and cans, seemed scarce, 
and the folks s^d you were not running that machine 
much. We thought, however, to take a deck passage on 
the canal, hut a dam had broie and General Jackson said 
you were not running that machine, scarcely any. After 
all that we came hack, and thought we'd get Capt^n 
Wilkes to ship us over, hut Mr. Bennett sent us word that 
the captain had quit a seafaring life, Mr. Seward made 
him quit, to pacify an old Englisli Bull that was bellowing 
about and pawing dirt in the air, Mr, Lincoln, sir, if that 
Bidl is of tlie same stock as the one your folks saw here in 
July, he is dangerous, and will have a had effect on your 
population. Tou had better circumscribe him before he 
hurts somebody. 

Mr. Lincoln, sir, what are your factories doing now-a- 
days ? I heard you had quit running their machines, owing 
to a thin crop of cotton. If you would put sweet oil on yom- 
factories, they wouldn't rust while standing idle. I was 
glad to hear that you had got enough cotton to do yours 
and Seward's families. The boys say you got enough to 
make as many shirts as Falstaff had in his company, 

Mr. Lincoln, sir, how do you come on with your stone 
fleet — does it pay expenses — is it a safe investment — could 
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I get an J stock ia it at a fair pric« 3 Don't you thiut it 
is most too far to haul rocks, and won't it impoverish New 
England soil to taka the rocks off of it t 

Mr. Abe Lincoln, sir, the 18th ia the anniversary of the 
day when Georgia tore herself frantically loose fi'om the 
abolition dynasty — when she ripped her star from off the 
striped rag, and spread a new shirting to the breeze. We 
calculate to celebrate that day, and I am authorized to in- 
vite you and Bill Seward over to paxtaJje of onr hospitali- 
ties. Where is Hamlin 3 I allow tiat he is dead, or I 
would ask him too. Let me know if you and Seward are 
coming, so we can fix up and swap a lie or two with you. 
Couldn't you all come along with Mack when he makes 
that advance be has been talking about so long ! Bring 
your knitting with you when you como, and a clean shirt 
or two. Do you claw tobacco S "We have got'somo that 
is good, Ely chawed, and Mr. Davis gave him a whole 
warehouse at Richmond. 

Mr. Lincoln, sir, I wish yon would ask Bants to send 
mc a codfish. Pole-cats are bad around here, and we want 
something to drive 'em away. If you bring Bants and 
Picayune Butler witli you, you needn't bring the cod. 
Yours, till death, 

BILL ARP. 

P. S.^Whorc is Fi'cmont? I hear he has gone up a 
spoat. 
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ANOTHER LETTER FROM BILL ARP 

TO MR. LINCOLN.. 

D'-Csmhsr 2, 18(32. 

Mr Lincoln — 

Sir a poet has «aid tliit " Timu tmtiod waitetli for no 
man" To my opinion it js untied noiv and hastens on to 
that eventful period whi h > r u havo fixed when Africa is to 
be unshatkicd, when Niggeidom ia to feel the power of 
your proclamatim, when Un le Tom ia to change bia base 
and evacuate his cibin, ■when aU the emblems of dartnesa 
are to rush fcantii-ally f jith mto the arras of their dehverers, 
and with perfumed and aceiited gratitude embrace your 
ExLelleuLy andMadim Hirriet Beecher Stow e ! What » 
glorious daj that is to be i What a sublime era in history ! 
What a proud culmination and consummation and oormsca- 
tion of your pohtical hopes! After a few thousand have 
clasped you in their ebony arras it will be a fitting time, Mr. 
Lincoln, for you to lay yourself down and die. Human am- 
bition can have no higher monument to climb. After such 
a work you might complete the immortal heroism of your 
character, by leaping from the topmost pinnacle of your glory 
upon the earth below. 
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But aiaa for human folly — alas for all sublunary things — ■ 
our people will not believe, these crazy rebels will not con- 
sider ; Christmas is already here, only one more hrief week 
to*slide away before we nauat part, forever part, with all our 
negro heritage, and yet our stuhboru peopte coatinue to 
bity and sell them, and the shorter the lease, the higher the 
price they are paying. What in&tuation ! I do verily be- 
lieve they will keep up their old ways until next Wednes- 
day night, just as. though tliey did not have to give them all 
up the next morning before breakfast. Some say the stay 
law atfeets the niters and will operate to make them stay 
at home — some say you have not got txanaportatioti nor 
rations fot four millions of darkeys — some say your call is 
premature , but the majority are of the opinion that a 
httle difQt,ulty yon met at Fredericksburg has interfered 
with }0UT arrangeoienta, and extended the time like a sine 
die 

Mr Lincoln, sir, 1 forewarned you about crossing those 
BicUy n^ers, Tlie Lee side of any shore is unhealthy to 
your population ; keep away from those Virginia water- 
courses, go around them or under them, bdt for the sake of 
economy don't try to cross them. It is too hard upon your 
burial squads and ambulance horses. 

Mr. Lincoln, sir, when b this war to close ! How- 
much longer can you renew your note of ninety,-day3 
which you said was time enough to settle this difficulty — 
do yon pay the interest. ? How much territory have you 



^b, Google 



20 BILL AKP. 

subjugated — what makea cotton sell at 67 cents a pound 
in your diggins^is it not awful scarce — wliat do your 
tony women do for stuffing and padding 3 I lieard they 
bad to use hay and saw-dust and such like, and I thought 
it must be very painfiil to their tender bosoms to have to 
resort to such scarce commodity ; I would like to send you 
a bale, hut Uovemor B own would e ze it. It is said by 
many that the war is abo t to lose because of the Govern- 
or's late raid on leatii — th y j the war begun with a 
John Brown raid in V rg a a d 'ill end witJi a Joe 
Brown raid in Georg a — I Ho n t, for I think the Gov- 
ernor only took that way of getting the State rid of its 
surplus, for he wanted to drive it into the adjoining States 
whae things were scarcer. I would like to see you per- 
sonally, Mr. Lincoln, and hear you talk and tell some of 
your funny anecdotes, like you told Governor Morehead. 
I laughed when I read them till the tears fairly rained 
from my eyelids — I know I could make my fortune, Mr. 
Lincoln, compiling your wit. May I be your Boswell, and 
follow you about 3 

But ^'e thee well, my friend, and, before you cross an- 
other Eubicon, I advise you, in the oloijuent language of 
Mr. Burke, " consider, old cow, consider." 

Yours, till death, 

BILL ARP. 

P. 8.— Give my respects to Johnny Van Buren ; I 
heard you and b.im were miglity tbick and affectionate. 

B. A. 
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ANOTHER LETTER FROM BILL ARP 
TO MR. LINCOLN'. 

Mr. Lincoln — 

Sift : Is it not possitlo that you are using too much 
proclamation? More than eighteen mouths ago yon pul> 
lished an edict, ordering the boys to retire and he peacea- 
ble, but ttey disretired and went to figliting. The effect 
was had, very bad. Now you tave proclaimed the negroes 
free after January, and I am afraid it will prove a fee- 
simple title for all time. 

Every free negro will get th tt p t ] w 
for the tarnal rebels do every thing bj tr N 

have risen twenty per cent., d d k d 

blacker every day. A big pi t t 1 k lik th 

enn was in an eclipse. Tour p 1 m t h t 1 d 

Africa upon us so strong th t j t 11> 11 t 

Tippio says (we call him Tip f h rt) tt. t 1 is p rs 
ally interested, and he think y hdbtt mkthm 
free first and issue your proci t n ft d O 1 

Hunter tried it your way, and pj d h m It T p 

got no free papers at all. 
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Mr. Lincoln, sir, I am afraid jou are taking in more 
ground than you can tend. Ton are trying to do too 
much, at once. General Hunter tried your plan and 
couldn't work it over ttree States, so you liad better prac- 
tise on homceopathic doses. If you will begin on Dade 
County you can tell what your macliine will do, as tbere is 
but one nigger there, and they keep him in a cage as a 
curiosity. If they will not accept your freedom, why, let 
them alone. It is useless to call them if they won't come. 
I once heard a fellow in a theatre say he could call 
spirits from tho nasty deep, but the spirits never come and 
he got nary drink — so go it gently, Mr. Lincoln, but go it 
sure. The world, the flesh, and the devil are looking to 
you to extend the fegis of freedom over all creation — over 
things animate and inanimate — over bull bats and screech- 
owb, grub-worms and grindstones, niggers and alligators, 
and every thing that don't spill as the earth turns upside 
down. You will have a free fight, Mr. Lincoln, in doing 
all this, but never mind — pitch in — great is your reward. 

Mr. Lincoln, sir, it is amazing to tHnk what a big job 
you have undertaken. It is a big job, sm'e. Matthy 
Matties nor his daddy couldn't figure out how long it will 
take you to get through according to your feeble progress. 
The double rule of three won't touch it, nor tare and tret. 
Great Bethel ! what a power of work 1 Had you not 
better sublet the contract to some European nations! 
Sure as you are boi-n you will need a heap of undertakers 
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before you finish your overland march. If you could 
march like Jackson it would do, but you can't. Dr. 
Battey says that Jackson's troops take the gout if they rest 
twenty-four hours. 

Mr. Lincoln, sir, our people get more stubborn every 
day. They go mighty near naked, and say they are saving 
their Sunday clothes to wear after we have whipped you. 
They just glory in living on half rations, and stowing salt 
out of their sraokc-houso dirt. They say they bad rather 
fight you than feed you, and swear by the ghost of Calhoun 
they wfll eat roots and drink branch-water the balance of 
time before they will kernowly to your abolition dynasty. 
Chickahominy ! what a job you have undertaken ! Does 
Hannibal help you any ? I hear tell that he just set in the 
corner of your office all day long, ami never said a word 
but nigger, nigger, nigger, and tliat since your proclamation 
hia iiice has turned darker and his hair more Mnky. 

Mr. lincoln, sir, have you any late news from Mr. 
Harper's Ferry ? I heard that Stone W. Jackson kept the 
parole for a few days, and that about fourteen thousand 
crossed over in twenty-four hours. He is a smart ferryman, 
sure. Do your folks know how to make it pay ? It is a 
bad crossing, but I suppose it is a heap safer than Ball's 
Bluff or Sheppardstown. Thtse are dangerous fords, Mr, 
Lincoln, sure, and I am afraid if your folks keep crossing 
such sickly rivera as the Potomac and Chickahominy, you 
will have all the scum of your population killed up, and 
you will have to encroach on your good society. 
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Mr. Lincoln, sir, your generals don't travel the right 
road to Richmond nohow. The way they have heen 
trying to come is through a mighty Longatreot, over two 
powerful Hills, and across a tremendous Stonewall. It 
would be safer and cheaper for 'em to go around hy the 
Rocky Mountains, if spending time in military excursions 
IB their chief object 

But I must close this brief epistle. I feel very gloomy, 

Mr, Lincoln, about this destructive war, and have no heart 

to write much. As General Byron said, " I aia't now what 

I used to was, and my spirits are fluttering, faant, and low." 

Yours, dll death, 

BILL AEP. 

P. 8. — How is Bill Seward ! I heard that a mad dog 
bit him the other day, and the dog died immediately. Is 
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BILL ARP ON EXTORTIONERS. 

Mb. EriTOR : 

I have of late been liome to tlie sunny South, where I 
reasonably expected the embraces of my friends and the 
civilities of nmnerous acquaintances, I did not assume the 
usual. airs of a returned soldier, but was the same humble 
individual T was before the war and the mumps and 
measles broke out. I conversed generally about the boys 
and the sutlers, and the Tiger Rifles, and did not allude 
on no occasion to my intimacy with Genera! Johnston 
and Toombs and such lite. 

The Home Guard firequenfJy asked me why General 
Johnston did not fight more and retreat less, and when was 
I going back, and what so many came home for. I con- 
sidered some of their questions very impertinent. The 
Guard are the talking pait of a smart army, who arc going 
to the war when it becomes actually necessary. From 
their casual remarks, I inferred they looked on us boys in 
tte servioeasthe pickets and outposts, while they themselves 
were the grand Bonaparte Reserve that were chafing and 
chewing tlieir bits, and gcttmg ready to flank something. 
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For an occupation, most of them have engaged in the 
extortion businiss of one sort or another — playing home 
sutler to the soldiers' wives and cMldren. T^hej Jlanked 
me in double quick, and thongli my time was not out, I 
was constr^ned to depart those coasts prematurely for fear 
of being a desolated victim of extortion. I suffered most 
pitiful in every contact Having undertook to recruit ray 
family supplies, my pocket book looked hke an elephant had 
trod on it before I was half through. It took three months' 
pay to buy a pair of shoes and a fine-tooth comh. Shoeing 
and shirting and hatting the children was indefinitely post- 
poned, and I quit those regions, leaving my wife wearing 
my old boots, and my hoys dropping com for an extor- 
tioner at three cents an acre, Jake said he was a little 
rebel and wouldn't do it ; the last I saw of him he was 
digging bait, I say it with pride and aatisfiiction that my 
wife is an industrious and managing woman. She said she 
could squcezo out a living until blackberries come, if they 
come early, and then she was safe for a month longer. If 

y m h b t t will be nip and tuck. 

Th 111 h la f tun and the cars brought me 
m t th ty f P ohmond, where I stopped 

h 1 t I k d 1 f 1 of the public pulse. Cal- 

I t ^ b ltd ptain of my company at the 
ganiz t I th >t I w nld loot at a uniform. I 

II d t th b t d I ed a set, and was asked one 
1 d a ind tytw d U rs for coat and breeches; 
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1 I retired. Finding I could do no better, I 
went back next day to leave my dimensions, but found 
they Iiad riz to two hundred. I retired again and went 
straight to my camp. It all turned out rigbt, for when the 
time come, I wasn't elected, and I am still shedding out my 
patriotism at eleTen dollars a month. There is not much mar- 
gin for extortjon on the Government at that price, I reckon. 

It aeema utteriy impossible to get the extortioners in 
the ranks. Governor Brown thought he would put some 
of 'em to the naeful art of bullet-stopping, so he called for a 
draft. Enough of the patriotic responded, and tbere was 
no draft. But it give 'em a powerfiil scare, and developed 
more rheumatics and chronics than was thought possi- 
ble to exist in a hmestone country. The doctors had 
oceans of fan examining tb.e candidates for invalid honors. 
Well, after the fourth of March, they generally recovered 
and went to extortioning again, and continued until Con- 
gress passed the Conscript Bill, when they collapsed imme- 
diately, and all the invisible diseases returned. The doctors 
are, however, refusing to give 'em certificates, and the fun is 
equal to a circus. They are now bidding high on sub- 
stitutes, and will get 'em, so I don't see much chance to 
stop these vampires fi'om pursuing their occuparion. If 
they could al! be got in one regiment and put in the front 
ranks, witli old Stonewall behind 'em, so they couldn't 
renig, wouldn't old rhenmatics and chronics and two per 
cent, sing " farewell, vain world." 
2* 
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But they will catch it in the long tun. A spiritual 
medium in our camp, says as how old Lucifer is preparing 
a factory to make double distilled torment for traitors and 
extortioners. He has got Ms apparatus and chemicals all 
ready, and is only waiting for the carcasses of a few more, 
to use in his fiirnaces in place of soap-stone. He now has 
a side show of Vampires, and Hyenas, and Gorillas, to 
suet 'em, andgnaw'em, and chaw 'em. This torment manu- 
factory for extortioners and traitors is no romantic idea. 
More than a century ago, an eloquent and prophetic poet 

" la there not aomo secret euree, red wilh immortal wrath, 
Some frenzied angmfili, some VesuTJan fire, 
Some torment thrice diadllcd, Bcetbicg for him 
Who builds his greatuess on his country's ruia ? " 

I think so — of course. Farewell for the present. 
Yours truly, 

BILL ARP. 
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BATTLE OF ROME—OTFIOIAL. 

Egui. CiJ. May IbtS 

Messrs. Adair & 'imith 

So many unrebaWc persons will be ciiCTilatmg spunoua 
aecounta' of the " Urand ixunds" took by the iDfernal 
Yankees in these RoMeantie regions, tbit I tbirtk it highly 
proper you should git the strait of it irom one who 
seen it with his cjea, md beaid it with his yt/af, lud 
a piece of it fell on his big toe 

More than two bundled yeird igo, &ens,nl 1) Soto 
had a big fight with the Indiana on or about tbtse con 
secrated grounds Since tbat time an uninterrupted 
peace has rained around these classic bills and hollows 
Flowera have bloomed sweetly, lambs have skipped about, 
dog fennel has yallered the ground, and the Coosa River, 
which was then but a little spring branch, has grown both 
wide and deep, until now tJie majestic steamboat can 
float upon its bosom, and the big mud cat gobble up 
the earth worms that chance to fall into its waters. 

But rolling years will change a programme ! Atino 
domini will tell. Just before the break of day on Sunday 
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tbe third of May, 1863, tte citizens of the Elernal City 
were aroused from their alumbera with the chorus of the 
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at their own valiant request, because of the natural weak- 


ness of the flesh. They determined jointly and 
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Two cracted cannon, tiat had holes in tho cuds, and 
two or thiBe in tKe sides, were propped up between the 
cotton bags, and pointed strait down the road to Alabama. 
They were first loaded with buckshot and tacts, and 
then a roand ball rammed on top. The bail was to take 
the raid in the front, and the bullets and taeka to rake 'em 
in the flank. These latter it was supposed would go 
through the cracks in the side, and shoot around generally. 
Everybody and every thing determined to die in their tracks 
OY do something. The steamboais dropped quietly down the 
river, to get out of the thick of the fight. The shai'pshootera 
got on top of cemetery hill with their repeaters and pocket 
pistols. The videttes dashed with their spy glasses to the 
top of the courfr-houso to see afar off. Dashing Ca- 
mancha couriers rode unruly steeds to and fro like a fid- 
dler's elbow. Some went fonvard to reconnoitre as scouts ; 
first in the road and then out of the road ; some mounted, 
and some on foot. All were resolved to do something. 

At this critical juncture, and previous and afterwards, 
reports were brought into these headquarters, and all other 
quarters, to the effect that 10,000 Yankees were coming, 
and 5,000, and 3,000, and any other number; that they 
were ten miles from town, and six miles, and two miles, and 
any other number of miles ; that they were on the Ala- 
bama road, and the Cave Spring road, and the river road, 
and any other road; that they were crossing the river at 
Quinn's ferry, and Williamson's ferry, and Bell's ferry, and 
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any other feriy ; that they had taken the steamboat 
" Laura Moore," aad "Cherokee," and " Alfaratta," and 
any other steamboat ; that tliey had shot a Camancha 
courier, and had hit him in the coat tail, or hia horse's tai], 
OP any other tail; that they had seized Cia Morris, Bill 
Morris, or Jep Morris, or any other Morris. In &ct, a 
man could hear anything by going about, and more too. 

Sure enough, however, the important crisis whiuh was 
to have arrived did actually arrive, about ten o'clock in 
the morning a. m. on May t}ie Sd, 1863. I am thus particu- 
lar, Mr, Editor, because it is to bo entered on next year's 
almauao as a remarkable event. The head of the raid did 
actually arrive at the suburban villa of Mr. Myers, and there 
it stopped to reconnoitre. There they learned that we liad 
six huadred head of artillery, and six thousand cotton bags, 
and a permiseuous number of infantry tactics, and wo were 
only waiting to see tie whites of their eyes. Also that the 
history of Grcneral Jackson at New Orleans was read in 
public, ami that everybody was inspired to do something ; 
whereupon the head of the raid turned pale, and sent for- 
ward a picket At th s aus[ ous nomentafoot scout on 
our side let fly a wh sthng bullet vh h took effect some- 
where in. those re n It vas reaaouably supposed that 
one Yankee wis 1 illed and perh j s two, for even to this 
time some th ^dcad can be smelt those parts, though 
the burial squad had not been able to find it up to a late 
hour yesterday. After right smart stirraishing, the head 
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of the raid fell back dowa tlie road to Alabama, and were 
puranedby our mounted yeomanry at a reispectable distance. 

Now, Mr. Editor, while all these valiant feata were going 
on hereabouts. Gen. Forrest had boon fighting the body and 
tail of the raid away down at the Alabama line. Finally 
he proposed to the raid to stop fighting, and play a game 
or two of poker, under a cedar tree, which they accepted. 
But the' General was not in luck, and had a poor hand, and 
stated his last dollar. The Yankees had a Strait, which 
would have taken Forrest and raked down the pile, but he 
looked 'em right in the eye and said " he would see 'em and 
4,000 better." The Eaid looted at him and he looted at 
the Eaid, and Tiever blinked. The Eaid trembled all over in 
his boots, and gave it up. The Genei-al bluffed ''em, and 
ever since that game'was played the little town close by 
has been called " Cedar Bluff." It was fiush times in Ala- 
bama, Jrhat day, sure. 

Well, Mr. Editor, you know the sequel. The General 
bagged 'em and brought 'em on. The planks were put 
back on the bridge. The river bank infantry countermarch- 
ed and fired a promiscuous volley in toten of jubilee. One 
of the side wiping cannon went off on its own hook, and 
the hall went dead through a house and tore a bureau all 
to flinders. Some said it was a Nitre Bureau, hut a pot- 
ash man who examined said he reckoned not, for there was 
no ashes in the drawers, nornary ash hopper on the prem- 
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By and by, the Camancha sconts and pictets all came in, 
and shook their ambrosial locks and received the congratu- 
latioDs of their friends. Then begun the ovation of fair 
women and bravo men to Uen. Forrest and his gallant boys. 
Bouqnets and tears were mixed up promiscuous. Big 
hunks of cake and gratitude were distributed generally and 
frequent. Strawberries and cream, e^s and onions, pies 
and pancakes, all flew round amazingly, for everybody was 
determined to do something. Gen. Forrest subsided, and 
Gen. Jubilee took command, and Home was hei-self again. 
The 4 pronged forks and silver spoons arose from the dead, 
and even the old hen that one of our city aldermen had 
buried with her head out, was disinterred and sacrificed 
immediately for the good of the country. 

Thus has ended the raid, and no loss on our side. How- 
soever, I suppose tliat Mr. Lincoln will keep " pegging away." 
Yours, truly and immensely, 

BILL AEP, 
Adjective General of Yeomanry. 
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THE MILITIA OFFIOEItS REDUCED TO 
BANKS, AND ORDERED TO 8A YAN- 
NAH. 

Tea followiDg is the substance of an interview between a 
" Reduced " and a potash man. It's hard to tell who is 
aliead. 

Potash. — What's the matter, Big John ? 

Reduced Aid. — Why, nothing particular, only it's 
darned curious. How in the dickens can Joe Brown re- 
duce a Major to a private, when he hasn't done any thing? 
What sort of an army regulation do you call that? Joo 
Brown's new tactics, I reckon. Double barrel shot gan, 
blanket, haversack, Beauregard, and all that sort of non- 
sense. Somebody's a fool — a h — 1 of a fool — and I reckon 
it's me. I wasn't subject nohow. It's now the rise of 42 
years since I come into this cursed old world, but I thought 
the Confederacy would be calling 'em up to 45 before long, 
so I took roundence and fiidged on 'em and managed to 
get on one of their ding'd old stafis. Fat and slick ; I 
reckon I was about the last one to get on — no chance to 
holler " fat aud go last." 
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Dura the staff and Joe Brown too. He played smash 
amazingly, writing pages against eonscriptioE. I thought 
from the way he pitched into Jeff Davis ahout trying to 
enroll his militia officers, that wo wouldn't have to fight 
nothing for the next twenty-five years, l^fow, you see, he's 
conscripted the whole concern himself, all at once, in a 
pile, and reduced 'cm all to the rants. He's a devil of a 
Governor — Commander-in-Chief. Blame his old hide of 
him; I'll het he don't appear at Savannah, not him. 
Durned if I don't go anywhere he'O risk his carcass. Not 
him. 

He turns us all over to old Bory, and old Bory will 
fight, dog'd if he don't. He'll put just such fellows as me 
in the front ranks, where David put Goliah, and some of 
them whistling bullels or singing bombs will take my old 
gizzard, kerchunk. 

Potash, — Well, but John, he ain't going to keep you 
but a little while. 

Beduced. — "Little while! Little while!" you say. 
Bet my ears if old Bory once gets his French paws on a 
militia officer, he'll hold him during the war, and fight him 
some afterwards just for the fun of it. When this fuss is 
over he will take 'em to Arkansas to fight the Indians. 
Better believe he hasn't any love for Joe Brown's pets. 
!No, sir ; he'll fight 'em hard enough to make up for lost 
tim.e. Farewell, vain world — when they ain't fighting 
they'll be digging, and when they ain't digging they'll be 
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fighting. Little wJiUe ! Oris day might be while enough 
for my daylights to be shelied out. I tell you what, when 
the Yanks get to throwing their blastedTiot shot at Saran- 
nah, they'll throw 'em thicker and faster tLan hail ever 
fell in a cotton patch. Somebody's going to get hurt, 
sure. Dum old Erown. He is as big a fool on a proola- 
niation as old Abe Lincoln 

Why I thought at first it w is a joke, and I looked at 
the date of the p^pc^, to see if it wasn't tie first day of 
April ; then I thought there was some way or other to get 
out of this business, but bbme my old shoes if I see any. 
I went to see the Gener J, thought roajbe he would resist 
if, or something, but ding it ill, I found him in a store 
buying a haversict, fixing to ^o WlII, I fried to laugh 
it off, but it wouldn't laugh Elimel it eiery giggle I 
tried to make didn't fljale out into i regular nhine. Blast 
Joe Brown, I could enjoy the thing splendidly if I wasn't 
one of 'em. It's good enough for fellows who were under 
forty, and who instead of going to fight, shpped under 
Brown's wagon sheet. Served 'em right. But you see, 
my time hadn't come — I got skeered too soon — thought 
once I would put In a substitute, but durn the luck, I don't 
see any thing about substitutes in this two hundred and 
forty order. It don't give a man time to know what to do. 
It just says come along — come quick — be in a hurry — 
right away — immediately — cars w^ting on you— last whis- 
tle blow'd — bring shot-gun and blanket — don't look back 
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— old Beauregard's calling you— en oil n^ IS er after yon 
— court-martial get you — run un un 1 k tbe devil to 
SavannaL. "Who ever teard th 1 kc fit It's a snap 
judgment — blamed if it ain't. 

Potash.- — Well, Jotn, we must all do our share. You 
tnow I've been working for six months as hard as I could, 
making potash for the Confederacy, and that's to make 
powder for you hoys to fight with. 

Meduced. —Vo\3^ ! yea, potash I Nitre bureau I I'm 
told that there is about twelve hundred of you fellows 
stulMn' behind a parcel of ash hoppers, pretending you 
are stewing down patriotism into powder. Blamed if I 
can't smell the lie on you. You get a government con- 
tract for a few thousand pounds, and you fool along with 
it, selling what you do make to these drug men at a big- 
ger price, and you have twenty-five or thirty on your per- 
sonal staff as partners or workers, and you all go when 
you please, and come when you please, and stay as long 
as you please, and you carry your papers wherever you 
go, just like one of the shipwrecked foreigners that used 
to travel over the country with a certificate that a volcano 
had busted and run all over him, and his family was ship- 
wrecked on the Island of Madagaaker. Don't you throw 
your potash in my ftice ; blamed jf I am in a humor to put 
myself on a level with that everlasting nitre bureau. If 
the men engaged in that business worked half their time, 
they would make nitre enough in sis months to keep forty 
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volcanoes burning two thousand years. ^' Sveryhody do 
their share,^' you say. Blamed if I can't do your share, 
and nohody ever miss me from this tonn. I can find all 
oiich as you any day, withont having to travel a hundred 
yards. Confotind your nitre bureau and your potash ; 
confound old Joe Brown and hia duiaed old staff — blantet, 
shot gun, Savannah, Beauregard, the devil, * * * Well, 
I'll be hanged if I don't go. Fact is, I've felt like sucting 
eggs ever since I got on the durned staff, and may be a lit- 
tle more fighting will mate me fee! better, (Exit.) 
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DIALOGDE NDMBEK TWO. 

Potash. — Why, halioa, John, have you got back from 
Savannah already ? 

Reduced. — Of course I have— don't yon see me — wliat 
do you ask such a fool question for? [Puts on martial 

Potash. — I didn't mean no insult, John; I juat thought 
you got back very quick. 

Seduced. — ^Did you suppose it was going to take a year 
to whip a parcel of blue-bellied Yankees^ Tbey knew 
who was coming after their codfish, and they retired — yes, 
air, they evacuated. We have now fellen back to recruit. 
You see, Jim, we are the reserve. We occupy the post of 
honor, which yon know is the post of danger. We are the 
" reliable gentlemen," as the editors say. The militia of 
Georgia now stand conspicuous as the Old Guard of Napo- 
leon Bonaparte, and Joe Brown is old Bony himself coaie 
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to l^ht— rej,e er t d urrectel rccOEstTiicted — and 1 
am one f tiie m 1 1 ■i myselt I tm I've been to Savan- 
na! a d st i on tlie rampart Talk about your forty&- 
cat ons wl J the e s h ulrel a d f o ty at Savaanah, and 
mo e C5Q an 1 b ^ er one ihi \ ever was blasted. 
Bbme my ej as, if so ne of m a n t big enough to drive a 
team i inlnttelabb Idd t see it tried, Jim, bat 
m be dad-awamp'd if the commissary didn't keep his flour 
in 'em — nine barrels to the gun ; that's so, certain and 
sure. Potash ain't nowhere now, nor overseers, nor shoe- 
shops, nor travelling preachers, nor details, nor all such. 
The fact is, wo have fought enongii to balance off nine 
square miles of your potash woods. Jim, you ought to 
join the militia. 

Potash. — Look hero, John, your talk don't suit me, I 
ain't no fool if I am making potash. I've done as muoli 
fighting as you, and I haven't done any. " Fought enough,'"' 
you say ! Well, John, you ain't the first staff officer that 
bragged about his fighting. I once heard a big fat fellow 
in a theatre, by the name of Fal-sfcrjf, do the same thing, 
and he got caught at it. Now Jet me advise you to sing 
low about this fighting business. Me and you are about 
even on the goose question, I don't consider you ahead 
by no means, for old Brown will get you in a close place 

Reduced.— J^ook here, Jim, hush ; I know I can't fool 
you; blame my skin if I wasn't joking. The boys all 
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talked that way, and I followed suit. Diim that lack, I 
ain't no fool myself, and I tnow we ain't out of the woods. 
Joe Bi'own just called us to Savannah to see how docile 
we were. Well, we got to Atlanta, and he said " halt" 
and we halted. Then he said " counter-march. — go home," 
and we got ready for the cars in douhle-quick. Then ho 
cried out, " coanter-march to Savannah," and to Savannah 
we went straight forthwith. Now here we are again, but 
where we will be day after to-morrow, no mortal fool 
knows except Joe Brown, Blame the militia. Dad bnrn 
old Brown. What security has a man got for his liberty ? 
What satisfaction is there in living between hawk and 
buzzard? Who cares about travellmg on the railroad 
when every impeilanent dog on the way can stand off and 
point and say, " Thar go the Melish ; yonder come the 
Melish ; do you see that Melish ? " when I Icnow the con- 
temptible curse had a substitute in the army himself, or 
was ovorseering twenty negroes, or cai'rying on a little shoe 
shop, or stewing down potash, or — 

Potash. — Look here, John, you've said enough about 
potash, just dry that up ! 

Eediiced.—i'Yoi, I will curse the potash, blamed if I 
ain't got a right to curse everybody and every thing that 
ain't fighting. I get off in EiUy Smith's woods and-curse 
myself regular. I can whip any thing that stays at home. 
We will have a race of people after a while that ain't worth 
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a curse. The good ones are getting kiEed up, but these 
shulkers and shirJcers and dodgers don't die. There ain't 
one died since the war broke out. Confound 'em, dod rot 
'em ; I b^n to believe our old devil is dead; if bo ain't, 
he's no account or he'd have had some of these fellows 
before now. Wondev if Brown would let me go and fight 
nwhile uiidet the Confederacy ? Etit then I would be in 
for the war, and I don't like that, Dunied if I know what 
to do — I'm still on the duraed stafE Hanged if I know 
whether I've got my commission or my commission has 
me, ■ Jim, I'm just in old Scoggins' fix. 
Potash, — How'a that, John ! 

Reduced. — Well, you see old Scoggins got so drunk in 
town ho couldn't navigate his steers; so he drove out in 
the edge of the woods and got out of the wagon and laid 
down by a ti'cc to sleep the di'unk ofi; He woke up about 
midnight, and his steers were gone, but the wagon ivas 
there. His brain was still so fuddled that he didn't know 
who he was, nor how he come there ; so he thought over 
as well as he could, and finally extemporized, "Am I John 
(, or am I not John Seog^s? If I am John 
1, I've lost a yoke of steers ; but if I ain't John 
I, I'll be d — d if I haven't found a wagon." Now, 
Jim, that's my fix, I don't know my situation, as the 
editors head tlieir war talk. Sometimes I think I have lost 
a yoke of stcore, and then ^ain I conclude that I have 
found a wagon. 
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Potash. — Well, Johii, let me ask you how long does a 
eommission nrn before it runs out S 

Reduced. — Why it runs forever and ever, and a few days 
over, unless you run yourself, and that's the on)y way you 
can ran out of your commiaaion; and you can get court- 
martialed for that and shot. This here court-martial busi- 
ness is a powerful strain on a man. It is like tare and tret 
in the old Federal Calculator, I tried to loot as big aa 
Gon. Jackson, and went up to a lawyer, and says T, " I '11 be 
hanged if I'm going to Savannal. "Wliat can Joe Brown 
do with me ? what's the law S " Says Le, " Gov. Brown will 
court-martial you, and may be wili condemn you to be shot." 
" Well," said I, " but I will appeal, and then I'll get yon to 
carry tlie oaae to the Supreme Comt, and keep it in law till 
tbe fuss is over." Said he, " We can't caiTy it there ; law- 
ers arc not allowed to pmctiso in Military Courts. Gov. 
Brown Ls the head of the court. He is the Supreme Court 
himself.". So you see, Jim, I collapsed. Blame such a 
court. Joe Brown orders me to jail ; I appeal to a apecial 
jury, and Joe Brown is the jury. I carry it to tbe Su- 
preme Court, and Joe Brown is the court. Blame my ueck 
if a man didn't get hung twice going through that programme. 
Hang tbe thing. It's all on one side, jnst like an Atlanta 
Hotel. Browii'a got us, and I reckon it's the best plan to hu- 
mor tbe joke. "Hurrah for the Jfifid'n," that's tlie way to 
talk it. "Three cheers for Joe Brown," th&i's thu way to 
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soy it. Pat liim on tlie baelt, and tell him tlie militia arc 
forliim! that's the way to do it. Blamed if I don't write 
him a love lettar to-night on the aaccesa of the militia at 
Savannah. 

Jim, give me a chew of tobacco. 
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'-'TAND N n the eat ot i split-tottom cLair, I exclaim, 
til 1 t aj, f D n P e Eac[., " F-e-l-l-e-r-sitizena ! " 

Be ng uoh grat fied f r jour distinguished coasidera- 
t on vh cli has been showered down upon me like an 
avala cl a m t nes past nd heretofore, and before now, 
and 1 rev ous, I les e to attract your attention on tKia 
p sthu n UE occ^ 

In the fir t pla e iiid fi Btli , I deem it my duty to in- 
form y u that the Devil a to pay, and he wou't rcoeiTO 
< o fede ate u nej It tbercfore highly necessary for 
the people to get together and take some action on the 



My opinion having been solicited by all mankind and 
some few others, and asked for with tremeiidoaa anxiety 
by everybody else, I have made it up with great care, and 
done it up in a Georgia rag. Out of curiosity I have 
weighed it, and find it is heavy — very heavy — weighing 
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some thirteen pounds, more or less, and Iseing an opinion 
na is an opinion. 

To relieve tbe puljlit distrea'', I tlieiefore prjceod to 
state, that the late Currency Bill is believed to be that 
great and most monatious maelstrom which the geogra 
phers describe as abounding on the GO%it of Norway, but 
which by some jugglerv or hocas pocus or aciret session 
has recently been bought and moved into the Confederacj , 
to swallow up all the money m circulataon. With a kind 
of whirligig locomotion, it is drawing the currency into its 
awful and greedy vortex, leaving a man nothing to remiad 
him of it but sickly scrap of yellow paper, which has been 
daguerretoyped from a hospital flag. This Bill is the kill- 
devil of all trade, and ought to exasperat* all those patriotic 
citizens who hold their truck for higher prices, as they will 
lose by it perhaps. 

My opinion ia, that some other BUI might have been 
found that would have done hotter or worse. One might 
have been discovered on. the coast of Africa, or in the Lake 
of Good Hope, or somewhere in the Mediterranean Monn- 
taina, but Congress was, I suppose, afraid to run the 
bloctade after it. If they had applied to your distinguish- 
ed and humble fcUow-cltizen, I would have undertaken the 
job. But, alas ! they didn't On the contrary, they ban-ed 
the doors, and shut the window blinds, and let down the 
cartons, and stopped up the keyholes, and went into a 
place called 
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SECRET SESSION, 

which is perhaps a little the closest communion eyer estab- 
lished in a well-watered couotiy. A grand jury or a 
Masonic Lodge, or a Know-Nothing convention, isn't a cir- 
cumstance to it. It is a thing that plots, and plans, and 
schemes for a few wecka, and then suddenly poies its head 
out like a catawampus and says, Book ! Then all the pop- 
eyed folks run about and say. Booh! Booh! ! And the 
peaceable, anti-bullet citizens begin to tremble in the 
knees, and say, BooJi ' Booh. ' ' Booh ! ! ! And it keeps 
travelling faster and fester, and growing bigger and bigger, 
until it reaches the Governor, and he is constrained to get 
on a fodder-stack pole md say in a loud voice, Booh! 
Book!! Booh!!! Booh'''' B-o-o~o-o-o-o-h ! ! ! ! ! 

It was ill this dark and benighted hole that a plan was 
set on foot to procure a fierce and ramhunkshus animal 
from the mountains of Hepsidam, and having starved him 
for several days, they suspended him to a swin^ng limb in 
the President's yard, and locked his chain with Mr, Hohbs's 
lock, and gave Mr, Davis the key. Some ten thousand 
years ago, more or less, this animal was discovered by 
King Charles the Second, and named with the name of 

HABEAS COEPCS. 

It is, perhaps, wAen suspended, the most savagerous 
beast that ever got after tories and traitors. To all honest 
and patriotic folks it is said to be perfectly harmless, but 
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still, nevertheless, notwithstandiiig, howsomevcr, it might 
get loose, and waylay our liberti^, and tear the hind sights 
off a man, before he could bellow for help. Its nose is said 
to be a perfect olfactory, and for miles and miles, across 
rivers, and swamps, atid prairies, and piney woods, it smells 
out all sucli as would ferment discord, and spread disaffec- 
tion among the people. When a man or set of men do 
make theiuselyes into a gridiron, and begin to broil tlie 
peace and harmony of the country, this animal docs snuff 
the tainted atmosphere, and try to break his chain. 

F-E-L-L-B-a-CiTizBss : The war, and the Yankees, and 
old Lincoln and his threats of subjugation, extermination, 
amalgamation, desolation, and Mr. Toombs' foul domina- 
tion, is a big thing, temble and horrible. But old Habeas 
hung up, and secret sessions, and the cm'rency bill, and 
conscription, are far bigger, and awM in the extreme. Our 
soldiers ought to let the Yankees alone, and come home and 
fight these savage beasts, and you, my fellow-citizens, ought 
to arm yourselves with stic^ and rocks, and thrashpoles, 
and hot water, and pikes, and make a rioleiit assault upon 
these " raoat monstrous paradoxes." 

I must expreaa my astonishment that yon are all so 
quiet and unconscious — that you are so bhnd as not to see 
the danger that hangs like a Boa constrictor over you. 

I feel like yon will always, and evermore, and a good 
while afterwards, be auder everlasting obligations to me 
for standing gnard over yonr sleeping liberties, like a crane 
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upon a Band-hill, CT a sentinel upon tlie Lamp post of Free- 
dom. Oyereome by niy emotions on this august occasion, 
allow me to iutersperae before you a,par:^raph of 



" I wish I was the President of these Confedemto States, 

I'd eat sugnr and candj and awing upon the gates." 
Aud tbis brings me to consider for your cdiScation the 

CONSOBIPTIOIf BILL, 

wbicb has so long deprived you of the right to volunteer, 
and lite a vampire gnawed away at your burning and 
glowing patriotism. 

Looking through the torn of my imagination, mc- 
thinka I sec tiis Bill repealed, aud all tbc people of Geor- 
gia (that are not in the war), both old and yonng, and big 
and little, rushing to the front in one glorious phalans, to 
offer up their lives on the altar of liberty. 

Metbints I see them, as in a horn, crowding the road, 
and swimming the rivers, and climbing the mountains, ex- 
claiming with majestic fary — 

" We come, we come — je have called us long — 
We come o'er Uie moimtings — in a horn." 

Bnt I forbear, fellow-citizens, to rankle your feelings by 
recounting all the outrages which tlie grand Catawampus 
at Richmond has perpetrated upon you. 

Awaiting your tbants and adulations, I would now sub- 
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side into my seat, if I was through my message. But I 
inust expatiate somewhat on the 



Some folks say it was the Abolishonista who got up 
this fiisa. Some say they didn't. Some say it was politi- 
ciaikH, and some it was a supernatural thing called Man- 
ifest Destiity. Some are of the opinion that the nigger 
was at the bottom of it, and that evei' since the Komana 
carried the war into Aftica, Africa has carried it every- 
where else. But, my fellow-citizens, it was caused exclu- 
sively by Gen. States Eights going to sleep one day, and 
oldColouel Federalist come along, aad tried to cut his 
Lam-string. I am for the General as long as I am on Ida 
staff, and I am going to pitch into the Colonel oa every 
possible occasioD. So now you understand what brought 
about the war. 

Fellow-citizens, do you want peace 3 Are you tired of 
this struggle ! Then let me tell you my plan of making 



After every victory over our enemies, let us holler at 
tte top of our voices peace ! peace ! ! peace ! I! In the 
languE^o of Patrick Henry, let us cry " Peace when there 
is no peace." What we shall hoUer after every defeat this 
deponent sayeth not, and would like for you to say your- 
self if you know. 
3* 
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I am aware that Mr. Davis in bis message, and Con- 
gress in their addresses, and our generals in their ofBcial 
communications, have all the time entreated our enemies 
to let us alone, to let us have peace; and I am also aware 
that the Constitution says that Congress alone should have 
the right to declare war and make peace, but nevertheless 
notwithstanding, I have got a right to holler enough ! or 
peace ! peace ! if I want to, ind I am going to do it ' 

I am now about to bring this important message to s^ 
close. My ostensible olijeot in addressing i ou was the 
"Currency Bill," which onlv g ves the greit State if 
a until Christmas to fund her mone\ m six pei c nt 



Fearing that tte Legislature might get all killed up be- 
fore their regular sessions, I have thought proper to agi- 
.tate the subject now, and l>Ting before you all the other 
" Monsti-ous Paradoses," as side shows to the circus. 

Calling your attention to the appendix which follows, I 
now descend from my chair, and having taken a eliaw of 
tobacco, subscribe myself your fellow-citizen, 

BILL ARP. 

APPENDIX TO JIABBAS CORPUS. 

Since the discovery of America by Pocahontas, the hi- 
heas corpus has never been suspended over anybody, except 
abont three hnndred thousand soldiers in the Confederate 
army. For nearly three yeM's, General Lee and Johnston 
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have had it suspended over all the flghting hoys in their 
commanils. Witii moat astonishing patieace they hear up 
uuder this oppression, and continue to live oq half rations 
and fight, and march, and toil, and ati-uggle, and never 
complain about nothing. I asked some of them how they 
got along with the habeas corpus hanging over them, and 
they said " I was a fool," and called me a " dam,n\l old 
Gogqe" * or lome auch n ime. If I was governor I would 

3 amon^ them immediately. 

BILL AKP. 

w£ 1 !■! rdfistood the soldiers. They probably 
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BILL ARP'S^ LETTER TO 1118 OLD 
FRIEND JOE. 

Mt Dear Old Job : You know I call you. olA, be- 
cause you Lave got along so fast since I first knew you. 
Tou have played your carda (I don't mean your cotton 
cards) mighty well heretofore, but somehow you seem to 
have lost ground lately. May be you are trying to get 
ahead of the wagon. I'm mighty sorry I couHa't be at 
your big convention and advise with you a little. I might 
possibly have pulled you bact some and hurt your feelings, 
but it would have been the best in the long run, and saved 
you a power of mortification. 

You used to write to me for advice, Joe, and you al- 
ways succeeded when you followed it, but tkia time you 
didn't even ask me for my opinion, but just wrote mo to 
go and see the members in the adjoining counties — let 'em 
know what was on hand, and get 'em properly roused up 
for the great occasion that was to come ofil Well, Joe, 
I was afriud the plan wouldn't work; I was dubious of it 
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certain, but X done wliat yoi^ said, and talked to 'cm about 
that "habeas corpus" tmtil some of 'em were excited 
amazingly. It was late one evening when I got to Dick's 
house. I found Dick ploughing away down in a field close 
by a Hweet-gum swamp, and when I got tbrough talking 
to him, be would not have stayed in tbat field till dark for 
a thousand dollars. So thinks I, says I, if / can scare 
Dick that bad, what might I not expect of you, Joe ! 
I was then satisfied you had the Legislature dead. 
Well Joe I don't know all tliat was done at your con- 
t f I as t t! hut I'll teil you what, old fel- 
1 L fa f! y d 1 p t of tlie programme jam up. I 
h d t th m mb -s say that after Lijiton got 

th gh h bi^ I h tl it night, some of 'em was so 
d f th Id / beas pus, they kept looking around 
bid 11 b \ sed to do, when the negroes 

w t 11m 1 t t es. Some of 'em boarded at 

pnthuss, dthyl dn't go bome that night, but 
! pt b at at th h t is tli the other members. You 
see, Joe, when Lmton said, " Wbo knows but what the 
President has already got his secret police around this cap- 
itol? Who knows but wliat be may this night be grap- 
pled forth from his peaceful repose, and in a moment, in 
the tinkling of au eye, be hurried off to 'that barn from 
whence no traveller returns ' ? " That got 'em ; Dick says 
when Linton said that, the silence was so immense, you 
could have heard a flea jump in the saw-dust on the floor. 
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if there had. been one in the house. Lint played his cards 
well — (I do not allude to your cotton cards, Joe), 

Well, Joe, you must hare had a heap of trouble- 
There waa some powerful difficulties in your way, certain. 
In the first place, the time was of very doubtful propriety. 
If you had only waited until the President had tooi up 
somebody with the " habeas corpus," and collapsed him in 
the caverns of a secret dungeon, youjrould have had more 
capital to work on. "^ou know, Joe, you had until Christ- 
mas anyhow, to fund the State's money, so I can't see 
what put yon in such an everlasting hurry. 

Sometimes I think you are trying to climb too fast-, Joe. 
Yon see your ideas get so much elevation that your head 
gets dizzy and your brain begins to swim, and you naturally 
overlook some things and commit indiscretions which are 
distressing. Now there is your old neighbor who thinks 
mighty well of you, and always votes rigbt ; but when I told 
him your programme about calling the convention, he ap- 
peared astonished most powerfiil — said it was all a humbug 
and wouldn't pay, and he was afraid you would break 
your neck a-pavhig your way to the Presidency. He didn't 
approve your resolutions which you wanted the convention 
' to pass, but said if you succeeded in having them put 
through, especially that one censuring Mr, Davis, he would 
fnrnish you witii another set to have passed immediately 
afterwards. He requested roe enclose them to you, which I 
will do. They are as follows, to wit : 
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ResoluiioM to be paired, peacenibhj if I can, forcibly if I 
must, bolus TwxsJius, anyhow. 

First Be it enacted, Tbat I am a whalti, and if there ia 
any higger flsh a-swimming in the nasty deep, then I am 
that. 

Secondly. Resolved, That Elchmond is Jonah, and will 
be swallowed up in a few days — in a few days — Shanghai 
chictens they grow tall in a few days. (Joe is to stand on 
a bos and sing this song immediately after this resolution 
k passed.) 

Thirdly. Resolved, That whereas some ignorant poet has 
asted, "What constitutes a State? he is informed that Ws 
me ; I am the State rayselfl 

Fourthly. Resolved, That I am the centre of space— the 
Southern Confederacy — ^the solar system — the mariner's 
compass — the card factory — equinoctiatgale — the almanac, 
with a!] its eclipses — the undiscovered perpetual motion — 
the State Eoad — the locomotive engine, with the steam up 
' — in &ct, if there is any other big thing, then I am that. 

I asked him if he was not a-joiing — a-playitig off a 
little burlesque — and he said, No ; that jon could pass 
'em if you could pass yours, and he didn't faiow but what 
you would try it anyhow. He told mc to tell you to mind 
how you played your cards. (He didn't moan the cotton- 
cards.) 

And there, Joe — right there — oh, my dear old Joe, 
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them cards— ^them cotton-esTds — thero's wheto you missed 
it. Dick told me all about that, and though he voted for 
you, he said he didn't like the loolcs of it — yon ought to 
Lave sent them cards off about a month before to the 
members, to distribute to the soldiers' families. They need 
'em mighty bad, and you know it. Bat you sold 'em tfl 
tte members at ten dollars a pair, j'wsi ore (7i« heel of voting 
time. It may have been all right, Joe, but somehow the 
two things come off in veiy dangerous proximity. I 
hardly think it got you any votes, for the members didn't 
feel like it was any fevor from you, for the cards (I meau 
the cotton-cards, Joe) was as much theirs as yours ; that ia 
to say, they didn't belong to any of you, unless, as your 
neighbor says in the resolution, " You are the State ! " 
Joe, I have frequently thought how much good them cards 
would have done tlio poor soldiers' families in this country. 
But this is not the worst of it^ Dick says you allowed 
the members to exchange two hundred dollars of Confed- 
erate money for two hundred dollars of State money, 
" even steven," and also to change the same amount for 
Georgia change bills, and they were pM.d off their salaries 
besides in State money (which last was all right, of course). 
Why, Joe — my old Joe— my foolish Joe — my inconsider- 
ate fellow, Wliat was you thinking about ! Have you just 
turned out to regular bribing, and that with other people's 
money ? It's had enough to do it with one's own money ; 
but, my aspiring fiiend, what will the people say about it ? 
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Joe, my dear Joe, you must surely have misconstracted the 
" Funding Act." It didn't provide for no such funding aa 
that. Do come up and see me. I want to talk to you — I 
am afraid you have forgotten your first lesson of pro- 
priety. Sorely, surely, there is some mistake about this, 
but Diet says not, and ho showed me his money and cards 
(I mean cotton-eards). He says he wouldn't have took his, 
but he heard a member say that if the Governor was that 
loose with the State property, the more they took from htm 
the better. 

I am afraid you are losing ground, Joe, and I don't 
blame you for circulating your message in haudbills, hut 
there are some things you must keep as dark as possible. 
Don't mention the cottoDreards in your appendix — keep 
your newspapers straight. I noticed that your Augusta 
organ replied to the "Savannah Republican" about the 
card business. This was very indiscreet — you must write 
to him and learn him better — smother it — squash it — 
di-own it — nol pros, it, */ possible. 

la conclusion, Joe, I hope yon won't let them resolu- 
tions complimenting Jeffi Davis affeet you too much. Yon 
aay in your letter that " it shocked you." Never mind 
that— let 'em shock on. If they will shock some of your 
foolishness out of yon, it will do you good. Quit writing 
so much — yoQT messages are too long — especially for a 
caO-session. There is no use in it, and besides paper is 
high and ink scarce. Haul in alittle — ^bide your time. It's 
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not everybody that can got to be President. My candid 
opiniou is, that you will make a mighty good Governor if 
you will stick to it a few more terms. Solomon says 
" there is a place for every thing, and a thing for every 
place," and Don Qaixote says " that every dog has his 
day." Write to me, Joe, and do tell me all that yon did 
do in trying to pass them resolutions. I am afraid I have 
not heard the Lalf of it. 

Your old friend, 

BILL ARP. 

P. S, — About that money business, let me ask you, 
" Will yon be able to balance up your books to a qitarter 
of a cent, and show no loss on our side ? " B. A, 
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Horses and wagons and nmlee, barracks and quarters and tents, 

AsGS and sbovela and tools, hire and niggers and rents ; 

Coats and breeches and slioes, haversacks, blankets and hats. 

Nails and iron and screws, pontoons anil bridges and flats ; 

Fuel and kettles and plank, envelopes, paper and ink. 

Till the abstract I'm filling loolts Wank, and my brain ia too dizzy to 

Will there never be an end to this everlasting issue ? 

Will tiie time never come when the Gen'l wouldn't miss you. 

If some da,)r you steal away, in a aolitude to stay, 

Where the horses draw no forage and the offioeis no pay ? 

Hilton — Hilton, M. C. Is he a bird or a buzzard? 
I'm a poor carcass of a quartermasl^r, lean attd lantern- 
jawed, pretty nigh dead with service, weary and worn ; and 
Hilton has come to torment me before my time. Would 
he pick my bones before I am cold ? Does he want 
me branded, like a worn-ont army horse, with tlie letter 
" C ? " Wtere did Mr. Hilton fly from when he lit upon 
that light-house at Richmond? I never heard of him un- 
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til I read his wholesale bill of indictment agaiost Quarter- 
masters and Commiissariea. He must he from Arkansaw, I 
recton, or some other part uofeiown. My daddy sold 
goods on credit about forty years ago, and when a cus- 
tomer run away, he used to codicil Lis name with "G. T. 
A.," ffone to Arkansaw. Wbat a power of dead heads 
must have roosted in tliem woods on the otber side of 
Jordan ! If Hilton, M. C, did fly from tliose parts, I'll 
wager a dead horse that he got a powerful vote from that 
class who figured on my old daddy's books. It is a bad 
sign for a man to be pitcLin' into a class of people, 
and calling the whole of 'om thieves and swuidlere, just be- 
cause he's heard of a rascal or two among 'em ; might 
just as well call the whole Congi-ess a fool becanse 
they've got a fool among 'em. Monsieur Hilton, M. C, 
wants all ua removed from office, and put in the ranks, and 
our places supplied by civilians who are over age and un- 
der size, and pliysically unable to do field service; wante 
a lot of sickly, tallow-feced gentlemen, who've got the 
gout, or tbe blind-piles, or the sore back, or the belchin' 
dispepsy, or the grubbs, or the Chinese diarrhcea, or the 
big shonlder, or the painter's colic, or the botfs, or 
the string-halt, or the sway back, and all that sort of thing. 
Here we-'ve worked day and night, in the mud and in 
the rain, loading and unloading, pressing and being 
pressed, scolding and being scolded, paying out and pay- 
ing in, hunting horses, banting niggers, banting forage, and 
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wagons, and harness, and beef, and bacon, and flour, and 
supplies ; mn almost to death under the responsibility 
of keeping our eoraer up, feeling all the time like a poor 
galley slave, and yet no word of approval ; no look of 
reward ; no vote of thanks ; no brief editorial from the 
press; no small scrap of praise from "P. W, A," or 
"N'Importe," or "Peisbane" or any array corrrespond- 

The fact is, Mr. Hilton, M, C. & Company have set the 
dogs on us. It's good Buncombe to have a scape-goat ! 
Mr. Buncombe can go home and say, " Didn't I give them 
Quartermasters and Commissaries fits ? I saved the Gov- 
ernment several millions of dollars." WeU, it's very 
strange that all the rascals managed to get into these de- 
partments. Heap of them I knew before the war who 
were considered gentlemen and honest, have somehow or 
other been sworn, chosen, and selected by somebody as 
fit and proper persons for disbursing officers. But Hilton 
& Co. are after 'em, and Congress have sorter compro- 
mised the fuss by our increasing bonds to fifty thousand 
dollars I What a humbug I What a "hrutem fulmeti," 
as the feller said, which in dog Ijatin they say signifies a 
foolish brute ! Don't they know that a quarter of a million 
passes through my hands in a year ? What's the bond 
worth, if I am going into a regular stealin' business 9 It 
would be a plagued sight more sensible if they had abol- 
ished all the bonds, and puta man fairly and squarely npon 
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hb Lonor ; and if he violated his honor, or stoic a dollar 
directly or indirectly, why, let his Geaeral hang him up at 
the cross roads where the army conld see him, and let him. 
haug there Hgh and dry in the cold and the wet, in the 
ivind and the rain, until his flesh dried up, and his shirt- 
tail wore out a^flappin' in the pitiless storm. 

That's the way old Bonaparte done 'em, and it's the 
only way; don't you know it is ? Why, in a regular war 
like this, there ain't no system of checks or counter-checks, 
or balances, or safeguards, that will insure honesty in 
these departments. Suppose my blacksmiths work up two 
thousand pounds of iron a week iuto hovse-ahoea, crow- 
bai-s, and fifth-chains, and I have 'em made liffht, and issue 
them out by number, and give myself credit forthree thou- 
sand pounds ; who's to know any better when the shoes 
are worn out,, and the chains are broke and thrown away ! 
Suppose a battle is immitient, as thoy say, and I send for- 
ward w^ons and ambulances, and axes and ahoyels, and af- 
ter the battle is over, I enter up twice the amount as lost 
in battle, and my General thinks I'm honest, and signs tbe 
certificate 3 Talk about your bonds 1 Why, those threo 
letters L. I. B. will hide a multitude of sins, and cover up 
three months of fraud and rascality. TEfen there's the 
goods taken from the enemy — leather and shoes, horses and 
blankets, and jeans, that comes into my possession without 
any invoice or descriptive fist — I piek out and box up and 
ship off to sell " on aecrmnt of whom it may eoncem.'" 
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Alas, Mr, Hilton, M. 0., I fear yon can't fix it up. If 
you have got your heart set on it, you are in my old law- 
yer friend Hardin's fix who got Ms heart set on the beiKh, 
but poor fellow, be was never able to sot any thing else on 
the bench. Yon had just as well git sick and quit. We 
don't feel like payin' oar taxes to pay yon for your wastin' 
our time. Try your hand on something you know more 
about, and when youVe succeeded and give us evidence of 
yonr usefulness, just git on a stump if you please, and holler 
out as loud as you can bawl, " Here's the place to git your 
tnomy bacJc!" Make a big thing of it, Mr. Hilton, when 
you holler, so that we can all hear yon and rejoice, 

Bnt then, after all, we've got some comfort. Oar 
Generals appreciate ns ; the army officers with whom we 
transact our business, stand by ua, and look down with 
curly-nosed contempt on all such jackassism. How com- 
forting it was to hear General Polk remark the other day, 
" My corps is ready for action ; every thing is complete ; 
my quartermasters and commissaries and sui^eons have 
been most diligent and enci^etic ; in fact, I have ceased to 
feel any apprehension about their departments." And how 
consoling to hear that other eloquent I'emark irom a traflick- 
ing Shylook of a French-Qenaan-Jew, " I tot I eonld make 
some of de monish here 'mong dese ofiicere, but by tani, 
dese quartermasters too tarn hones; I do notbin' wid dem," 
Mr. Bancombe, if yon'l! move to our district, we'll run 
that Sbylock against you for Congress the next terra. 

BILL ARP. 
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BODGING AROUND— MELANCHOLY 
■BEFLEGTLONS. 

FariJier mtk a dog-skin. — " Just look at that, will you, 
and price it?— fattest dog--skin you ever saw— what'll you 
^ye for it ! " 

Tanner. — "Don't want it — don't buy fat dog-skins, 
they are always rotten," 

Farmer. — "Well, now- — come to think of it, I was 
joking — the dog wasn't so blame fat as you might suppose. 
I'll be dam'd if he didn't starve to death." 

And that's nature — huTnan nature. It ain't dog nature, 
nor cow nature, nor horao nature ; bnt it's human nature 
just dod^ng around. I am a poor judge of Scripture. I 
don't know how good our forefiitliers were when old Uncle 
Adam was gardening on the Eufrates river, but my opinion 
is that man has Mien. If he ain't, then animals have risen 
— brutes have got better or people worse, and no mistake. 
In iact, I'd rather risk animals. My horse don't fool me, 
nor my cow, nor my sheep ; and if my coon dog does some- 
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times bark up the wrong tree, Le don't mean any harm 
by it, and there is nothing thai; wears breeches that's half 
so honest as the wag of my dog's tail 

Folks are not reliable. If one is so oceaaionally, it is 
an exception. He is looked npon as a curiosity, and his 
remarkable conduct gels in the papers, and is narrated and 
narrated about as an estraordinary circumstance. If he 
pays up his old debts that are gone out of date, it is con- 
sidered a sort of a miracle, and goes dodging around for a 
teap more than it's worth — ^more than likely he broke at 
first and got ricli at last by tricking and trapping and 
dodging around. If I conld see him gi\s in his taxes, and 
didn't smell perjury, lie could stand fire and smoke. Old 
DJogeues might blow out his candle, and hunt no more for 
an honest man. There's the time and the place, and the 
circumstance that tries a man's soul. Just watch him and 
study him as he gives in his taxes — see the flinching and 
squirming and dodging around, for this here anno domini 
1863 is powerful hard on the root of all evil. There's the 
city tax, and the county t^s, and State tax, and Confederate 
ta\, and gener-il tax, anl special tax, and church tax, and 
chaiity tax, and tax in kind, and tai unkind, and shoe tax, 
and salt tax, and speculatoi i tax m general , and they 
scom^e a man hwd, and they scourge him irequent, and 
poor human nature ci\es in The day a jtidn. gives in bis 
taxes he is poorer than any diy in the year, and it would 
not he wrong to ap«eit that a countrj is iiL,hci by fifty per 
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cent than it^ t'lxi,^ foot up. This deficit ought to be a 
column by itselt and charged up to petjmy or dodging 
around. 

There's SnooL^, who didn't give in his young niters, 
because he said they were no profit to him. Old Shii-t 
wouldn't give in Ms notes because the stay law wouldn't let 
liim collect 'em, and they might prove insolvent before they 
were paid. Old Dodge gave his money to hia wife a few 
days before the first day of April. Old Grab has been 
sued for his niggers, and now won't give 'em in because the 
case ain't determined. Old Gitall bought his salt at twen- 
ty-five cents, and won't give it in any more because he ain't 
sHtadtniftltg dwn 01 1 Onb cuts down hia 
cor about I alt for he male an all wi ce f r otas^e, 
rata^e shrinkage Iragga e lossage ind teal ^e Old 
H okst, land s woth a c ol h dred th ii'iand but he 
rt una t at th Iv be a i&e he says t don t make a ; m re 
tradk than it used to. And there's all mankind in general 
who are twisting and shirking, and give in their property 
at a heap too little, for fear of making it a little too much. 
Gee whilikens, Juba ; what a fortune I could make by buy- 
ing folks' property at their own valuation ; what a power 
of peijury is to be tried or confessed on the other side of 
Jordan ; what a criminal docket ; what a power of frav- 
elling to those sultry, sulphury region", where shade-trees 
don't grow, and there ain't no chance to be dodging 
around 1 
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But this prolonged war h^ produced more sublime 
specimens, more variona iashions of dodging around. Of 
late it Las been my Ligli privilege to observe the cavalry-:- 
tli h cayairy,whicb ever and anon migrates and varia- 
gat and perambulates through and throngli a bleeding 
a t y They are perhaps the most majestic ^ght that 
b I ng t the animal kingdom, and such are the profound 
mij s. a which their august presence do make upon a 
1 b rver, that one week's view will satisfy his whole 

u ty for the next fifty years to come. TheirbrilJiaiitap- 
p a a IS far too powerful for weak eyes to endure more 
than ab ut seven days in the year. The infentry and ar- 
till ry called the two arms of the service, and do very 
w 11 n their places, but the horse cavalry are the two legs 
— tl y the engine of locomotion, the wheels of progress, 
and h nc can travel better and retire quicker and occupy 
a heap more ubiquity. If a philosopher wishes to see the 
perfection and beauty of animal motion, let him get on a 
mountain and observe the horse cavalry aa they wind about 
the fields, and the farms, and the gardens, the orchards, 
the corn-patches, and potato-patches, the bee-gums and 
chicken-«oop3, and Ee will be filled with admiration and 
astonishment at the way they go dodging around. The 
sleight and rapidity with which they perform their evolu- 
tions, are said to be accomplished by their peculiar drill, 
which is called damning — they dam their eyes, and thoy 
dam tlifiic ears, and they dam their guns, and their boots. 
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and theii mill-aaw spurs, and they dam their borsea to make 
'cm go faster, and they dam the fences to make 'em come 
down, and they dam the poor farmer to make him dry up : 
h'ence, I am told that Major Mike IJlakin always speais of 
'emaathe" dam oavaley," which expreasion might be con- 
sidered impolite, but the Major has a way of saying it so 
flat and long that of course he intends it to be eulogistic. 
What curious ideas of recruiting they have got ! Here 
they were sent to recruit their horses and rest 'era, and 
strengthen 'em, and you can see 'em at it by day and by 
night, in an everlasting gallop, going whippity-whoppity, 
flippity-floppity, jnst dod^g around all over the land. It 
has been thought that our county court done the biggest 
road business of any similai road factory in the State ; but 
if a man can travel any big road, or any little road, new 
road, or old road, public road or private road, any mil! 
path or still-house path, any cow trail, or hog trail, and not 
meet from two to ten of the d-a-m cavalry, then their camp 
had been moved some three days before. It takes 'em at least 
that long to quit agood country after they have left it, forthey 
are at it, and on it, and in it, and around it, and over it, and 
under it, till it seems lite they have to sluff off, like a scah 
on a sore-hack mule. Grand, gloomy, and peculiar, as 
Bonaparte said, they go dodging around. Gloomy to 
those who have something they want, and very peculiar aa 
they carry it offi Swapping horses is a weakness to which 
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they are snbjoct, but they givo a man very httlo trouble that 
way, for they cm swap with him when he ain't at home, or 
when, he s ^sletp just as well as if he was awake and waa 
theie 

Bntluirih f r the cavalry ! When a Ui, Utile h is 
bees fmght ^nl the enemy got whipped, how majestic 
they appear as they follow up the skedaddlers, what sub- 
lime manceuvies they have on such occasions ' It wis at 
such a time I suppose Solomon writ about em lud «ud 
" he snuffeth the battle afar off." When they ai-e pursuing 
a pauic 'ttrueli. enemy, or laying in wait for a train of cars, 
or assaulting an ungarded caravan of wagons, the Con- 
federate horse civalry may be said to be inviacihle. On 
such occasions they load themselves down with dry goods, 
and wet goods, and blankets, and hata, and boots and 
booty, and tdetlers, and canteens with contents noticed. I 
once heard a poor infantry say as he was hunting over the 
ground he fought, " Let's go home, Jim, the eavaJry have 
been hero and licked up every d-arra thing — after we 
whipped the fight here, they come just ripping and snorts 
ing, and dodging around." 

But taxes and cavalry stand aside, for they can't com- 
pete with that numerous class who are dodging conscrip- 
tion. They've kept out so long, and worked so hard to 
stay out still longer, and sweat so much in dodging around, 
and they've read so much of big battles, and of so much 
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flesh and blood, and su 1 bo 1-le n age that the I e 
sight of an enrolling office g es em -i hea-t palp tat on 
They can't sleep for imao-n that tie sc h oi*l s 
screaming, and the boome angho Im^ the r limeral d rge 
that their hones are to bleach in some gully, or to rot in 
some thicket, far, far away, where ghosts and hoogers go 
dodging around. How rapidly some folks grow old in 
these trying times — what a prolific year for boy children 
it was in the year 18lV ! Such is the rapid progress of 
human events iu these fighting times, that a man who was 
only forty last year, can be forty-six this. Even old 
Father Time has put on his «piirs and now he goes dod" 
ing around. 

There's the al mubt 1 ca ed the telegjdph it- 
tended to, steamboats a d car? mu^t tra el shoes t le 
made, potash b tumt an 1 all ccha cs nuat go aheid 
and then theie s tl e numer us holes and h d ng pi es 
around a depot or ho p til or tl e Quarte mi tor s Icpi t- 
ment, or the pa jort ofiice etc b t the lulL of the 
dodging is done n. the chron c Ime Before fh s le elop- 
ing war, it was not thought pos tie for so n u h rheu- 
matics and chronics, so many &ore legs and WLalt bachs, to 
exist in a limestone country. Oh I if I was a doctor, how 
I would dose 'em, and drug 'em, and fill 'em with ipecac ! 
I would quit my general praetice, and put out a shingle 
with " chronics " painted in large letters on it. If I was 
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the Congress, they should be compelled to come to my 
ofBce at least twice a week, and be bliatered, and phys- 
icked, and cupped. I would cure 'em or iill 'cm, aud 
then our poor^ bleeding country would have sound men or 
none ; aud that's the way to stop dodging around. 

B. A. 
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Rome, Ga., Marclii, 18Q4. 
Mr, Istelligencee — 

Sir : BDing prodigiously bothered about the currency, 
I presume to ask you for some information. In these re- 
gions it appears that all maatind, including free niters, 
and niggers expecting to be free, are split up luto two 
classes — those that tnow something, and those that tnow 
nothing— one of whom I am which. 

The great question wh hagtt w msti 

fund my money or not d if t, h t b 11 1 1 w th 

it ! Therefore being ia tffgmylf,Id yu 

to answer the foUowi m.t t t ly 

As follows, namely, viz to w t — It 8 p til and 

7,30 notes are taxed 5p tbt wlllht 

made 'em jump up inst d f j mj I th day tli 

bill was published? "WTiy th y b tt than 4, p 

cent, bonds which are t t d t ill V — c y « 
fnnd any sum under a b d d d liar a d f y ca t 
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what is a fellow to do wlio has got only ninety dollars ? If 
he cannot y«w if, will there be any fan in losing thirty of 
it! 

Ag^ — is it possible for the soldiers who are afar off, 
and their families that don't take the papers, to iind out 
in time how to fund their money, and where to fund it ! 
Won't the five dollar bills that are now hid oai, eome forth 
like a bear, and lick up' the tens and twenties at a heavy 
discount ! Again — suppose I spend four hundred dollars, 
and get a certificate to that effect, how am I going to buy 
five bushels of corn with it ? Who is to make the change ? 
Again— how long before enough of the new currency can 
get out to do the husine^ of the country 3 Can the Gov- 
ernment pay out more than a million a day, and will it not 
be a long period of time before any of it gets to my 
house ? Again — was this bill intended to raise the price 
of trade and trucks, or to fall iti If the latter, please in- 
form me what commodity is getting cheaper, and I will 
buy some of it, and let the funding slide. If yon say so, 
I will send you my pile, with instructions to invest in the 
first thing that gets down to the price it was the first day 
the bill was puhhshed. It makes no difference whether it 
is goobers or grindstones, sugar or salt, fine combs or cnrry- 
eombs, or honeycombs — jost pitch in freely and promis- 
cuously — bet it on some bob-tail nag if you want to. 

Well, Mr. Editor, as I have remarked, there is an ex- 
tensive class who does not know any thing about these ab- 
4* 
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Btract things, one of whom I am which ; but it does seem 
to bo a fttDiiy bilL Congress must have liad a funny time 
over it in secret session. No -wonder it is to tate effect on 
the funniest day in tie year, and by the time we all got 
through funding our fanda, there will be more April fools 
than my rooster can crow at 

It is whispered around in select circles (and that is 
how I came to bear it), that this biil would not have passed, 
but Mr. Memminger lost his account-book when they had 
the last big scare in Eichmoud, and he informed Congress 
that there was no way to t«ll how much money was out, 
without calling it all in ag^n. He was aaied to say about 
how nraeh he thought was in circulation ; and he said he 
hadn't charged his momory particularly, hut aeeordiug to 
his recollection there was sia^ hundred millions or six (kou- 
sand millions — he was not certain which. 

Mr. Editor, will you writ« to me and give me your 
peculiar views on the currency, and advise me what to do 
with my money ! If you was me, and didn't have but 
four hundred dollars, and could buy eggs that was laid 
after the 13th day of February, wouldn't you buy them ! 
Methinks I hear you answer in the language of Othello — 
"Eggsactly." 

Yours, 

BILL AEP. 

P. S. — Tip is my peculiar iostitution, and he says he 
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foels a peculiar interest in the currency, and would like to 
know as how, supposing a gentleman desire him to illumi- 
nate his boots, or amputate his wood-pile, will the gentle- 
man fork over a bond, or just say "thankee," ov how? 
He talks about selling his axe. 

B. A. 
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Atlanta, Ga., Mat 22, 18fi4. 
Mh, Editok : " Remote, unfriended, melaneholy, 
slow," as somebody siud, I am seeting a log in some vast 
wilderness, a lonely roost in some Okeefenotee swamp, 
where the foul invaders cannot travel nor their pontoon 
bridges float If Mr. Shaispeare were correct when he 
wrote that " sweet arc the juices of adversity," then it is 
reasonable to suppose that mo and my folks, and many 
others, must have some sweetening to spare. When a man 
is aroused in the dead of -night, and smells the approach 
of the foul invader ; when he feels constrained to change his 
base and become a runagee from his home, leaving behind 
him all those ususary things which hold body and son! to- 
gether; whenheloots, perhaps the last time, upon hia lovely 
home where he has been for many delightful years raising 
children and chickens, strawberries and peas, lye soap and 
onions, and all such luxuries of this sublnnary life; wJien 
ho imagines every unusual sound to bo the crack of his 
earthly doom ; when from such influences he begins a dig- 
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nified retreat, but soon is constrained to leave the dignity 
beliind, and get away witlioTit regard to the order o£ his 
going — if there is any sweet juice in the lite of that, I 
haven't been ahleto see it No, Mr. Editor, such scenes 
never happened in Bill Shakspeare's day, or he wouldn't 
have written that Ime. 

I don't Icnow that the lovely inhabitaats of your beau- 
tiful city need any forcwarnings, to make 'em avoid the 
breakers upon which our vessel was wrecked ; but for fear 
they should some day shake tieir gory looks at me, I will 
make public a brief allusion to some of the painful cir- 
cumstances which lately occurred in the eternal city. 

Not many days ago the everlasting Yankees (may they 
live always when the devil gets 'em), made a valiant as- 
sault' upon the city of the hills— the eternal city, where 
for a hundred years the Indian riveis have been blending 
their waters peacefully together — where the Choctaw chil- 
dren built their flutter mills, and toyed with frogs and tad- 
poles whilst these majestic streams were but little spring 
branches babbling sIoue; their i^ndy beds Ftr three days 
and nights our valiant triops hal belt hack the foul in- 
vader, and saved our pullets from their devouring laws. 
For three days and nights we bide farewell to eier} fear, 
luxuriating upon the tnumph of our arms, and tlie oweet 
juices of OUT strawberries and oream. For three days and 
nights frcsli troops from the South poured into our streets 
with shouts that made the welkin ring, and the turkey 
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bumps riso all over the flesh of our people. We felt that 
Rome was safe — secure ag^at the assaults of the world, 
tlie flesh, and the devil, which last individual is supposed 
to be that horde of foul invaders who are seeking to flant 
us out of both bread and existence. 

But alas for human hopes ! Man that is horn of wo- 
man (and there is no other sort that I know of) has but 
few days that is not full of trouble. Although the troops 
did shout, although their brass-band muaio swelled upon 
the gale, although the turkey bumps rose as the welkin 
rung, although the commanding general assured us that 
Rome was to be hold at every hazard, and that on to-mor- 
row the hig battle was to be fought, and the foul invaders 
hurled all howling and bleeding to the shores of the Ohio, 
yet it transpired somehow that on Tuesday night the mil- 
itary evacuation of our city was peremptorily ordered. 
No no.te of warning — no whisper of alarm — no hint of the 
morrow came from the muzzled lips of him who had lifted 
our hopes so high. Calmly and cooDy we smoked our 
killikinict, and surveyed the embarkation of troops, con- 
struing it to he some grand manceuvre of military strategy. 
About ten o'clock we retired to rest, to dream of to-mor- 
row's victory. Sleep soon overpowered us like the fog 
that covered the earth, but nary bright dream had come, 
nary vision of freedom an4 glory. On the contrary, our 
rest was uneasy — strawbernes and cream seemed to be 
holding secession motions within our corporate limits, 
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whon suddenly, in the twinkling of an eye, a friend aroused 
ua iVom oni- slumber and put a new phase upou the " situa- 
tion." General Johnston was retreating, and the blue- 
Eosed Yanteea were to pollute our sacred soil the next 
morning. Then came the tug of war. With hot and fe- 
verish haste we started ont in seai'ch of transportation, but 
nary transport conld be had. Time-honored friendship, 
past favors shown, everlasting gratitude, numerous small 
and lovely children, Confederate cnrrency, new issues, bank 
bills, hlaek bottles, and all influences were ui^ed and used 
to secure a comer in a car, but nary comer— too late — too 
late — the pressure for time was fearfd and tremendous — 
the steady clock moved on — no Joshua about to lengthen 
out the night, no rolhng stock, no steer, no mule. "With 
reluctant and hasty steps, we prepared to make good our 
exit by that overland line which railroads do not control, 
nor A. Q. Ma impress. 

With oiu- families and a little clothing, we crossed the 
Etowah bridge about the break of day on Wednesday, the 
l^th of May, 1864 — exactly a year and two weeks from 
the time when General Forrest marched in triumph through 
our streets. By and by the bright rays of the morning 
aun dispersed the heavy fog, which lite a pall of death had 
overspread all nature. Then were exhibited to our afflicted 
gaze a highway crowded with wagons and teams, cattle 
and hogs, niggers and dogs, women and children, all mov- 
I haste to partfi nnkuown. Mules were 
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brajbg, cattlo were lowing, liogs were squealing, sheep 
were blating, cMldren were crying, wagoners were cursing, 
whips wore popping, and horses stalling, but still the grand 
earavan moved on. Everybody was continually looking 
behind, and driving before — everybody wanted to know 
every thing, and nobody inew any thing. Ten thousand 
wild rumors filled the circumambiant air. The everlasting 
cavalry was there, and as tbey dashed to and fro, gave false 
alarms of the enemy being in hot pursuit. 

About this most critical juncture of affairs, some phil- 
anthropic friend passed by with the welcome news that 
the bridge was burnt, and the danger all over. Then 
ceased the panic, then came the peaceful calm of heroes 
after the strife of war is over — then exclaimed Frant Rails, 
my derooralizcd friend, " Thank the good Lord for that. 
Bill, let's return thants and stop and rest — boys let me get 
out and he down — I'm as humble as a dead aigger — ^I tell 
you the truth — I sung the long metre doxology as I crossed 
the Etowah bridge, and I expected to be a dead man in 
fifteen minutes. Be thankful, fellows, let's all be thankful 
—the bridge is burnt, and the nver is three miles deep. 
Good sakes, do you reckon those Tantees can swim? Get 
up, boys — diet's drive ahead and keep moving — I tell you 
there's no ai counting for any thing with blue clothes on 
tliese days— ding'd if 1 ain't afraid of a blue-tailed fly." 

With a most distressing flow of language, he continued 
his rhapsody of random remarks. 
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Then there was that trump of good fellows, Big John 
— as clever as be is fat, and aa fat as old Falstaff — with in- 
de/a(igabie diligence he had secured, aa a last resort, a 
iine-horsc steer spring wagon, with a low, flat hody sitting 
on two rickety springs. Being mounted thereon, he was 
urging a more speedy locomotion by laying on to the oar- 
ci&s of the poor old steer with a thrash-pole some ten feet 
Jong Having stopped at a Louso, lie procured a two-inch 
augei, and boring a hole through the dashboard, pulled 
the steer's tail through and tied up the end in a tnot. 
" My lunning gear is wealf," add he, " but I don't intend 
to be stack in the mud. If the body holds good, and the 
steer don't pull off his tail, why. Bill, I am safe." "My 
friend," said I, " will you please to inform me what port 
you are hound for, and when you expect to reach it 3 " 
" No port at all. Bill," sdd he, " I'm going dead straight 
to tbe l)ig Stone Mountain. I am going to get on the top 
and roll rocis down upon all mantind. I now forewarn 
every iiviug tTiing not to come there until this everlasting 
foolishness is over." He was then l>ut three miles from 
town, and had been travelling the livelong nights Ah, my 
big Mend, thought I, "When wilt thou arrive at thy journey's 
end? In the language of Patrick Henry, Will it be the 
nest week or the next year ? Oh that I could write a 
poem, I would embalm thy honest face in epic verse,' I 
can only drop to thy pleasant memory a passing random 
rhyme! 
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Farewell, Big John, farewell I 
'Twas poinfal to my heart 

To sec thy chances of escape, 
Was that old steer and carl. 

Methmke I see theo now, 
With asletrees all broke. 

And wheels with nary hub at all, 
And hubs'ivith narj spoke. 

But though the mud is deep, 
Thy wits wiU never fail ; 

That faithful steer will take thee oi 
If thou wilt hold his tail. 
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for these, our heads would Lave been fountains and our 
hearts a river of tears. Oh, if some kind friend would set 
our retreat to music, it would he greatly appreciated in- 
deed. It should be a plaintive tune, interspersed with oc- 
casional comic notes andfrequentfuges scattered promiscu- 
ously along. 

Oar retreat was couductcd in excellent good order, 
after the bridge was burnt. If there was any straggling at 
all, they straggled ahead. It would have delighted Gen- 
eral Johnston to have seen the alacrity of our movemenla. 

The great struggle of our contest seemed to he which 
army could retreat tte fastest — General Johnston's or ours 
— which could outfiani the other — and I allow as it was pull 
Dick, pull devil, between 'em. It is a source of regret, 
however, that some of our hoaaeholds of the African 
scent have fallen back into the arms of the foul invaders. 
I suppose they may now be called misccgenatocs, and by 
this time are increasing the stock of Odour d'A/riqite in 
Northern society, which popular perfume crowds out of the 
market all those extracts which made X. Bazin Jules Haule 
and Lubin famous. Good-bye, sweet otto of roses ; farewell, 
ye balm of a thousand flowers — your days are numbered. 

Bat I must close this melancholy narrative, and liasten 

to subscribe myself 

Your runa^eo, 
BILL ARP. 

P. S. — Tip is still faithful unto the end. He saya the 
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old turkey we left behind has been setting for fourteen 
weeks, and tho fowl inraders are welcome to her. Further- 
more, that he threw a dead cat in tlie well, and they are 
welcome to that^ 

B. A. 
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11X8 LATE TRIALS AND AD YEN- 
TUBES. 

Some frog-oatJDg Froneliiiian ias written a book, and 
called it " Lee's Miaerablea," or some other such name, 
wtich I sappose contains the mbfortunes of poor refugees 
iu the wake of the Viiginuy army. General Hood has also 
got a few miserables in the suburbs of his figliting-^ound, 
and if any man given to romance would like a fit subject 
for a weeping narrative, we are now ready to furnish the 
mournful material. 

As the Yankees remarked at Bull Run, " these are the 
times that try aion's soles," and I suppose my interesting 
family is now prepared to show stone bruises and blis- 
ters with anybody. It is a long story, Mr. Editor, and 
cannot possibly be embraced in a single column of your 
wandering newspaper; but I will condense it as briefly aa 
possible, smoothing over the most affecting parts so aa not 
to occasion too great a diffiision of sympathetic tears. 

After our hasty flight from the eternal city, we became 
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converted over to the doctrine of squatter sovereignty, and 
pitched our teats in the piney woods. Afar off in those 
fields of illimitable space, we roamed through the abstrase 
regions of the philosophic world. There no nnfiiendlj sol- 
dier was perusing around and asldng for papers. There 
the melancholy mind was soothed. There the lonely rnnna- 
gee could contemplate the sandy roads, the wire^KSS 
woods, and the reiilion of majestic pines that stood like 
ten-pins in an alley, awaiting some huge cannon-hall to come 
along and knock 'em down. The mountain scenery in this 
romantic country was grand, gloomy, and peculiar, consist- 
ing in numberless gopher-hills, spewed up in promiscuous 
beauty as far as the eye could le'iuh All aiound us, the 
swamp frogs were warbling their music J notes. All 
above us, the pines were sighing and singing their mourn- 
ful tunes. Dame Nature has spread hei-^elf there in show- 
ing her lavish hand, and wasting timber along those end- 
less glades. Truly, we were treading on classic ground, for 
we pitched our tents in a blackberry patch, and morning, 
noon, and night, luxuriated in peace upon the delicious 
fruit which everywhere adorned the sandy earth. 

But those piney woods to which we fled, did not, 
by any means, agree with onr ideas of future comfort. 
After it had rained some forty days and forty nights with- 
out a recess, the com crop had prettj' well died out, and 
Genera! Starvation seemed about to assume command of 
the regions round about. Our nearest neighbor cropped 
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it over soma seven hundred acres of soattermg land, situ- 
ated ftom six to teu inches under water. Taltiog a wade 
with him one day over hia farm, we concluded that if 
it didn't rain any more and the entire crop was prudently 
gathered, he might prohably make a peck to the acre 
of peckerwood nubbins. The hopes of the family seemed 
to fix upon the prospect of a pea crop that was yet to 
come, and it was sorrowfully amusing to see the old gen- 
tleman looking everywhere for an early blossom. He 
found one at last, and 'lighting from his mule, he aat on a 
lightwood stump close by for half an hour, and would have 
stayed longer, no doubt, if I hadn't induced him away. 
"Did you see any sign of peas?" said the good lady, 
"Yes, madam," said I. "How many do you think we 
will make?" said she. "I think, mam," said 1, "if it 
stops raining, you may make some twenty-five or thirty," 

" Alas, poor Yorik," as Sam Patch s^d. In a week 
more the army worm had come along and devoured every 
pea-vine upon the plantation. We felfc constrmned to de- 
part from those coasts, and seek an Egypt somewhere in a 
rounder and more rolling country. Accordingly, wo soon 
d our interesting family at a depot on the Mobile and 
Girard Esulroad, en route for Columbus. This little road 
my opinion, the only respectable railway in the Con- 
ite States. It is a small concern of its kind, it's true, 
for it don't run anywhere in particular, and only connects 
with a little spring branch in tlio piney woods, some forty- 
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five miles from Columbus. When the branch goea dry, I 
suppose the train don't run quite so far, but stops at 
any pine-tree on the way after the last passenger gets off. 
The floor of tlie nice new passenger car is spriuMed 
all over every morning with clean white sand, and you 
can mix yourself up with the ladies !ito unto the olden 
time before the war, and the mumps, and the measles broke 
loose. No gray-eyed soldier stands on the platform to 
teep you out No rusty bayonet is pointing, about to 
mate a man fed mean. No passport agent eoriies sliding 
along asking for papers. On the contrary, all is quiet and 
peaceful, and the kind-hearted conductor is only anxious to 
collect your fare, and make you comfortable. 

All along the line, at every station, pretty women get 
d ff WIi thoy leave us, an affectionate man 
] k mj If as sly whispers, " Depart in peace, ye 

t f d 1 ght As the train moves off we east 

''Igfe^S ^ '^^ behind, esclsuming in the beauti- 

ful 1 gua^ f M Shakspoare, ' I have thee not, but yet I 
see thee -itill.' Farewell, sweet darlings, until I come 
igam Be civeful, Mr. Coleman, of your precious freight, 
and \*hen >ou tire of your delightful position, just tell Mr. 
Mitchell to consider me in. But woman is sometimes 
very variegited and peculiar in the way she does. I am 
just reminded liow, on a late occasion, I found but one va 
cant seat intho car after I located my numerous and in 
toresting family. A luxurious lady, with some aggravating 
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curls, had occupied nearly all of a seat, spreading herself 
like a setting-hen, all over the velvet cushion. "Madam,, 
can I share this seat with you 1 " said I. " Certainly, air," 
and she closed in her skirts some several inches. In 
a short space of time she became affected with drowsi- 
ness. Her neck became as limber as a greasy rag. Lean- 
ing on my shoulder, she seemed wonderfully affectionate, 
as her head kept bobbing around, and I felt lerj pef'uhdi 
at such times as she would subside into my palpititmg 
bosom. About this critical juncture, I ventured tj tmn 
my astonished gaza towards Mrs. Arp, and seeing that she 
was waiting for some remark, I observed, " Hadn't I bet- 
ter remove my seat 3 Do you think I can endure the like 
of this r' 

I do not "Uilham -iiil ".hp Tou ha I better 
^tai d up awhile ind when jou get tired oome of the t.hil 
lien will rchi,\e you The t,Unce cf her eye iid the 
manner in which she spoke brought me up standi ig and 
gave me a correct \icw of tlie situation Immediately I 
aasomed a \ erpendicniar attitude and the curly head was 
left without a prop I assure you Mr Editor a mans 
wife IS the best judge of such peculiar thmga and as for 
me I an alwiya g icmel bj it 

We arrived in Atlanta ab jut the time the first 1 1^^ shells 
commenced scattering their unfeeling contents among the 
suburbs of that devoted cJty. Then come the big panics ; 
then shrieked the man-eater ; then howled the wild hyena 
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among the hills of Babylon, All sorts of people seemed mov- 
ing in aU sorts of waya, witli an accelerated motion. They 
gained ground on their shadows as they leaned forward on 
the run, and their legs grew longer at every step. With 
me it was the second ringing of the first belL I had sorter 
got used to the thing, and set myself down to take observa- 
tions. " How many miles to Milybright ! " said L But 
no response came, for tlieir legs were as long as light, and 
every bursting shell was an old witch on the road. Cars 
was the all in all. Depots were the centre of space, con- 
verging lines from every point of the compass made traclts 
to the offices of railroad superintendents. These fimction- 
aries very prudently vamosed the ranche to avoid their too 
munerous friends, leaving positive orders to their subordi- 
nates. The pa^enger depot was thronged with ansions 
secters of transportation. " Won't you let these boxes go 
as baggage ! " " Uo, madam, it is impossible;" Just then 
somebody's family tnmk'^as big as a- nitre burean was 
shoved in, and the po'or woman got desperate. " All I've 
got ain't as heavy as that," said she ; " I am a poor widow, 
and my husband was tilled in the anny. I've got five 
children, and three of them cutting teeth, and my things 
have got to go." We took up her boxes and shoved them 
in. Another good woman asked very anxiously for the 
Macon train. " There it is, madam," said I. She shook 
her head mournfully and remarked, " You are mistaken, sir, 
don't you see the engine is headed right up the State road, 
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towards the Yankees! I sha'n't take any train with the 
engine at that end of it. No, sir, that ain't tie Macon 
train," Everywhere was hurrying t« and fro at a hvely 
tune, " What's to-day, nigger," said a female dartey, 
with a hoop stirt on her arm, " 'Tain't no day, honey, dat 
eber I seed, Yestiday waa Sunday, and I reckon to-day is 
Eunday from do way de white folks are roovin' about 
Yah, yah ; ain't afeered of Yankees myself, but dem sizzin 
bnm-3hella kill a nigger quicker dan you ean lick your 
toDgue out, G-wine to git away from here — I is." 

I went into a doctor's shop, and found my friend pack- 
ng up 1 al and p n 1 p d such like. 

Var u, td Id! m Ikltabig map 

thwU dp td tth dtM Donongh and 
E t t d Jasp d th p p ed lines of 

t 1 asly 1 ly H f m the impression 

f th p rsj fl A li k 1 t n, with hat 

1 aw f m th 1 g 1 king lite a 

m f i ubl m f th f t t th t bl 1 ity, " You 

ggti hmt tl Id tort" said L 

I pp I vill d h g t t portation for 

him." " Take the screw out of his skuU," stud I, " and 

give him a crutch, maybo bo will travel ; all flesh is moving 

and I think the bones will catch the contagion soon." 

A few doors further, and a venerable auctioneer via& 
surveying the rushing, rumiing crowd, and every now and 
then ho would raiso bis ami with a seesaw motion and ex- 
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cldm, " Ctoing — going — gone T "Wiio'a the bidder ! " -" Old 
Daddy Time," said I, " he'll get them all before long." The 
door of an old friend's residence awnng open to my gaze, 
and I walked in. Various gentlemen of my acquaintance 
were discussing their evidences of propriety over a jug of 
departing spirits, " I believe I'll unpack," said one, 
" dinged if I'ni afr^d of a blae-tailed fly ; I'm going to 
sit down and be easy. . " In a horn," said I. Just then a 
sizzing, singing, crazy shell sung a shorfrme.tre hymn right 
over the house. "Jake, has the dray come!" he said, 
bouncing to his feet; "confound that dray — blame my 
sHn if I'll ever get a dray to move these ttiuga — boys, 
let's tate another drink." After whicb, anotber friend re- 
marked, " Boys, let's all stay ; durncd if it don't look cow- 
ardly to run ! Boys, here's to — who shall we drink to ! " 
"Here's to Caasabiauca," said I. "Good, good," they all 
shouted. "Here's to Cabysianka. Lot mc speak it for 
yon, boys," said our host; "I've spoken it a thousand 
times." He mounted the seat of a broken sofa, and 
spreading timsel^ declaimed : 

" ' The boy stood buniing on t!ie deck, 
When all had fled but tiro.' " 

"That's me," said" one. "It's me exactly," said an- 
other. " I'm Cabysianka myself — dog my cat if I don't 
be the last one to leave this ship." Anotber shell aizzed, 
md bursted a few yards off. "Boys, let's take another 
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drink and leave the town — dod rottlie Yankees." "Here's 
to — kere's to— ^tko — tke 'Last of tke Mokikans' " said L 
" Exactly — that's so. I'm him myself. I'm tke mast of 
the Lokikens ; dumed if I'll leave theae diggings as long 

as — as long as " " As tke State Eoad," swd I, 

"which is now about four inches and a kiJf." "Tkat'sit; 
tkat's so," said lay friends. " Here's to tke State Eoad 
and Dr. Brown and Joe Phillips, as long aa four inckes and 
a half." 

By and by tko skells fell as thick as Gfovemor Brown's 
proclamations, causing a moro speedy locomotion in the 
excited throng who kurried by tke door, but my friends 
inside kad passed tke Rubicon, and one by one retired to 
dream of Botaaris and his Suliote band. Vacant rooms 
and long corridors echoed with their snores, and they ap- 
peared like sleeping heroes in the kails of tke Mon- 



In tko blessed days gone by, I kavo seen the skaMng 
Quakers going tkrougk tkeir pious motions and peculiar 
attitudes. I kave curiously watcked and waited to dis- 
cover tke first skake of tke spiritual leg. Then another 
and another would catch tko delicious trembles, until the 
entire assembly of brethren and sisters were shuffling their 
extremities in solemn and hysteric beauty. Just so the 
big panics seemed to inspire the good people of At- 
lanta, Tke first good shako that occurred on Poachtroe 
was a foul contagion that soon spread its awiul trembles 
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from the barraclra to the fair grounds, sweeping in its all- 
gathering course the excited population who peopled its 
busy streets. 

Eminent physicians have said that coutagious diseases 
are catching. It is certain they are well calculated to 
bring maukind to a horiaontal position, and prostrate the 
energies of both mind and body. But, from my own ob- 
servation, the Atlanta big panics reverse the engine, and 
brings folks to an active perpendicular quieter than all tlie 
physic ever seen in a city drag-store. It certainly has a 
tendency to arouse the dormant enci^ics of feeble invalids. 
Weak backs and lame legs, old chronics and rheumatics, 
in feet, all the internal diseases which honest fear of powder 
and ball had developed since the war began, were now for- 
gotten in the general flight; and the examining boards 
could have seen many a diachai^e invalidated, and a 
livinff, moving lie given to their certificates. 

All day and all night long the iron horses were snorting 
to the echoing breeze. Train after train of goods and 
chattels moved down the road, leaving hundreds of anxious 
feces waating their return. There was no method in this 
madness. All kinds of plunjier was tnmbled in promis- 
cuously. Ahuge parlor mirror, some 6 feet by 8, all bound 
in elegant gold, with a brass .bnzzard spreading his wings 
on the top, was set up at the end of the car and reflected 
a beautifiil assortment of parlor furniture to match, such as 
pots, kettles, baskets, bags, barrels, kegs, bacon, and bed- 
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steads pUed up together. Government officials had the 
preference and Govemtaent officials all have Menda. Any 
clever man with a charming wife or a pretty eister could 
secure a corner in more cars than one, and I will privately 
mention to you, Mr. Editor, that I have found a heap of 
civility on this account myself. Indeed, I have always 
thought that no man is excusable who has not either one 
or the other. 



I now reluctantly proceed to that melancholy crisis 
which seemed to have a personal relation to my family. By 
the time that the city of Atlanta was somewhat puiifled of 
its population, I concluded that discretion was the better 
part of valor, and so prepared to transfer my interesting 
family to some convenient point on the Geoi^ia Railroad. 
We took the train one morning without any definite idea 
where we would stop. " Tickets, air," said the conductor. 
" Nary ticket," said I. " How far are you going ! " said he. 
Putting on an air of sublime indiiference, I remarked that 
" I was not very particulaa' — that he knew the road and 
could suit himself." He cut his eye along the line of my 
numerous offspring, and observed that I had better scatter 
them, as provisions were scarce. I paid him our fare to 
Covington, and so got rid of his impertinence. 

Here I found friends — dear friends, some of whom had 
tasted the bitterness of a running life, and were fully pre- 
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pared to appreciate our situatioB. Confiding my lamily to 
their care, I jonmed to Lawrcnccville iu search of traospor- 
taiioTi. There I found to my dismay that every thing that 
moved on wheels and all four-footed heasts had been 
stampeded to a distant wildemeas. ' I arranged it, however, 
that rolling stock should be procured from the Mulberiy 
Hills and sent to Covington with all possible despatch. 
Confident of suceess, I toot myself to 3 retired refuge whieh 
had been offered ns, 'way up on the banks of the Chatta- 
hoochee, there to await the arrival of my family. 

Day after day passed by, and night after night was 
Bpected with melancholy stars, but no fenuly armed, no 
rolhng stock appeared coming over the distant hill, 
itumors were rampant — aggravating rumors of a terrible 
raid. To relieve my suspense I became an infantry scout, 
and started in pursuit of Iniowledge under many difflcul- 
ties. Ihad not travelled very far before I found to amoral 
certainty that I was cut off and bl kad 1 f ot surround- 
ed and ambuscaded. The ItngTk we out on a 
raid — a devilish raid, a nf nal a I Th y w rein Law- 
renceville and had come f n C ngt n and cording to 
reliable information, ha 1 t len ill tl h rs burnt every 
dwelling, hung all the m n d vn d 11 the hildren, and 
carried off the women ahe Fjuitoanlfir u,I rushed 
on all ready to flght, one against a thousand, and fate and 
destiny thrown in to boot. I cannot tell to this day how 
they heard I was coming, but certain it is, when I reached 
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tlio village of Laivrenceville the raid had retired, I pre 
pared to pursue my journey, when I perceived a wandering 
son of Ethiopia coming down from the Covington road. 
Becognizing him, I iiic[uirod what he toew. " Dem Yan- 
kees heen to Covington, ar." Afld what else? "Missus left 
'em and went to do Circle, sir, and Up went back atter de 
haggs^e, sir." And what else! Talk fest "And dey 
got Tip's mules, air." Go on. " Aud all de homage, sir." 
Don't stop, hoy. " And dey got Tip, sir ; and dey made 
him dig his grave, sir ; and dey went atter missus and de 
children, sir ; and dey carried 'em all off, sir." " Stop, boy," 
said I, " let mo sit down, I am dizay — ^bring , me some 
water," In a fewminntes I rallied sufficiently to cross-ex- 
amine this blubbering darkey, and found that my family had 
escaped from Covington, and went to Social Circle. All 
else was rumor and ni^er talk. 

About this time a messenger from the " wilderness 
brought news that the rolling stock had been sent in due 
lime, and nearly reaehed the journey's end, when the news 
of t]ie raid caused a sudden reaction of course and motion. 
They hurried away by forced marches under cover of night 
and sought safety in the wilderness. Where, then, was my 
family, and how did they travel ? Tip was there, and Tip 
was a host, I knew, but Tip couldn't make wagons nor 
mules, and there was none in the neighborhood that I could 
hear of. The b^;age is gone, I suppose, said I — all gone. 
Tlie big trunk and little tiiink, and bonnet trunk, ;m(! the 
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boys' tiiml!, and the girls' trunk, and tie genera] trant — all 
gone, A thousand garments more or less, for there was 
dresses, frocks, shawls, collars, caps, furs, flannels, skirts with 
Loops and v^ittont, shoes, stockings, aprons, gloves, hand- 
k h f b eehes, drawers, coats, jackets, cloaks, bonnets, 
anl all th mysterious garments which are worn out of 
h — all g ne. And this was all we saved of a once happy 
h Ah that Mr. Shakspoare were here to immortal- 

xze th TOW of our melancholy fate. I don't mind 
trouble when it comes but once in a while ; but twice in a 
while, or three times in a while, is crushing my energies. 

While brooding over these imaginary evils, a welcome 
voice broke its femiliar sounds upon my ear. Looking up, 
my dehghtcd vision perceived the immortal and heroic 
Tip. I knew he had good news, for he always brings it. 
He never waited for interrogatories, but announced, " Mas 
William, all safe in Madison — every thing safe — nary loss 
on our side — glorious victory." 

Reader, dear reader, I revived. It cannot be recorded 
how good a man can feel away in tlie recesses of Lis heart. 
With a voice all serene I asfeed : " Is my entire fiimily all 
safe, Tip, my boy?" "Every one, sir," said he; "I 
counted 'em when I got to Madison, and I counted 'cm 
agin when I left 'em, sir. All safe, sir—baby and all — and 
de big trunk, and de little trunk, and de bonnet trunk, and 
de boys' trunk, and de girls' trunk, and de genrell trunk." 

The faithful Tip then informed me how tliey waited for 
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my return, and how the Yanfeeea did come on a raid, and 
cavorted aboaf^ and how the ladies let down all the valua^ 
blea in the well except the baby, and like to hid that in the 
same subterratiean hole, and how finally a friend from Mad- 
ison came to the rescue, and stole them all off by night ; 
and how my friend had sent him all away round by Athens 
and Jefferson in search of a lost man by tlie name of Arp. 
" That's me," said I, " I'm him, myself. I will rest to- 
night, and grease my blisters ; to-morrow we will take it 
afoot to the wildwness, and procure transportation once 
more." On this journey every thing worked well, and I 
reached the bosom of my family on Sunday night. Then 
all went merry as a marriage bell until breakfast-time next 
morning, when it was hurriedly announced that the Yan- 
kees were in town on a raid. The unsatisfied, ubiquitous, 
infernal wretches ! Thbke times. " Thbice t 



OAT BAIH MEWED." 

Our friends lived in the suburbs, and we thereby got a 
little time for action. In a few minutes we limbered to the 
rear, and from a retired eminence overlooked the enemy's 
operations. My family had by this time become somewhat 
acclimated to their poisonous presence, and so between the 
house and the woods we estabhshed an African telegraph 
to communicate the enemy's progress. But the eneipy 
made no demonstration towards our end of the town. 

They soon retreated for parts mitnown, without doing 
material damage, except in the way of stealing and plun- 
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derjng for jewelry and horses. I Lad before this converted 
my wife's piano into salt, and the salt was packed up ia the 
depot at Madison, waiting for transportation. The raid 
didn't burn it, but I will mention right here, that not long 
after this narrow escape, a kind-hearted man by the name 
of Sherman camo along with a parcel ot blue devils aHd 
put a torch to the depot, and my salt wasn't salty enough 
to save itself. By no means. It went up a spout I had 
never told Mrs. Arp that I had sold her piano and put the 
money ia salt She thinks to this day that it was hei 
piano that was burnt, and I hope she will npvcr find out to 
the contrary, for I'd rather she'd flash the fire in those eyes 
at the Yankees than at me. 

After a week of delightful rei^reation — a week of unal- 
loyed enjoyment m the society of pk^ant hiond^, we once 
more began our loumey ti the hanks of the Chattv 
hoochee 

We had antiLipated mufh fomftitdud atislutun ii 
getting off the hue of nihoads ind travelhng oveiland to 
our dettinition Eaihoals dont smt i lunnagee like an 
old tashionel dirt roid Thov are so liable tj heralded, 
iniaded, and blockaded, and imhuscajed, tod enfiladed, 
and the gieat trouble is, they don't tork enough Eier 
smce this everiaating war, I have been partial to a forked 
dirt road, for it gives a poor rannagee choice of direction 
every few miles. It's so easy to stop or go on, or dodge 
in the woods, and change latitude and longitude. 
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It was refreahing to stop by the wayside and answer tlie 
inquiries about tbe great war, and tlie artillery, and hear 
tbeni tell over the horses and mules that Gen. Wheeler's 
cavalry bad come along and stolen in their neighborhood. 

At last we found an end to our trials and tribulations, 
for 3 time at least. We run the gauntlet of Yankee raids 
and rebel cavalry, looking upon the latter as did All Baba 
upon the forty tbieves, and dreading the former as the 
devil let loose for a thousand years. Betwixt the cine and 
the other a poor runnagee had as well be among the Tarts 
and wild Arabs of the African desert. How we escaped 
tills combination of evils I know not, except it he that the 
writ of habeas corpus, restored to us by our Governor and 
his iiiends, operated like an flnseen and mystic shield to 
protect us on the way. 

We have now tried Mr. Sherman's front and his flanks, 
and found no peace ; for the future we shall rest in the rear 
of his army, until dislodged by causes unknown and un- 
foreseen. Wc cannot nin again, for the reason urged by 
the Texan, who, when he got into trouble, took counsel of 
a lawyer as to what be should do. His ease was so bad 
that the faithful attorney advised him to run away. " The 
devil," says he, " where shall I run to ? I'm in Texas now." 
Youra truly, 

BILL AEP. 
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Rome, Ga., December 28, 1864, 
Dear Kbbel : After suffering all the trials and tribu- 
lations of which St. Paul makes mention in his Epistle to 
the Corinthians (xi. chap., 34 to 80th ver.), I have once 
more reached my home in the city of the hills. " Desola- 
tion was wreeted upon this coast," and my own beautiful 
home has groaned under the weight of a merciless oppres- 

Could you st^d upon the hills of thi'; desolate city and 
t wa.t 1 dwth dt t— Id J t 
ur m t J I 11 th t b tif lly b a t 1 

tdhd thl-nlvf n Ikwj 

w i!d f 1 th t th w fit th th t 

p pi TJ ton d t t f II th t 

wthhlwhdd Ithhm t dlh 

m d 1 Ch t b nty I f bb d f g 
to the quick. The digging of rifle-pits through the ceme-- 
tery might possibly have been a military necessity, but it 
was a brutal insult to our dead to undermine their graves. 
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Tkeir harmleas bones might have been removed to some 
quiet spot. It was intensely fiendish to take our orna- 
ments and tomhstones and place them like rock* and rub- 
bish in their fortifications — to shatter the iron i-ailing into 
a thousand ira^^mcrta — to p tch th(u t^iits riffht over the 
£,iound where oui loved cnei were resting in hallowed 
jpace — to leat then tattio and re^ulle an 1 s ng their 
rale soif,s and chni^klc their devilish mertiment right 
cvei the homes of oui dead — the locrel spots where we 
hid planted the turest fluwcis to sweeten tlitii sal gravLS 
In taking i survej oi thi desolate and desecrated place, 
I have thought that li the '•pints of the dead di 1 love to 
111 ger -iround their graves they must hive wandeie 1 far 
iwiy from this tumult lo is and unquiet gicund 

With n the same enebsnie there rcst& in peace some 
snen bundled ot on eiemies dead their giavcs m Itng 
ro^R of marked precision eveiy one euefully hilled and 
haling neat punted head boards with name, and rink nd 
( mjanj, and regiment No Sonthem Vandal bis jet 
been bund to di&taib f r di'spjace a smgle elod There I 
bust thej will icst m unmolested qmet, is a contrast to the 
1 II tal meanness of the Yankee nation Nei crtheless, we 
Ht, but too happy to icturn and si oulii the heartless, pit 
iIpss im idera of our p a e hsturb us here no more, we 
will soon restore many of the charms that clustered around 
our doors. 

How feelingly and forcibly would I repeat the language 
of Mr. Davis to the Northern jieople— " Let iis alone ! " 
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" Oh, for one aliort year, 
To feel as I used to feel ! " 

I am tired of living an exile's life, for I have been a 
most milaclty " ninnagee." Tkree times was my family 
ovei-taken by the abominable riders. 

" Tbrice the brindle cat hath mewed, 
Thviee and once the hedge-pig whined." 

Oh tbat we could now say, " Nevei' more a refugee 1 " 
Job was a good man and suffered much — very mueh. He 
stood the test of all the severe afflictions his Maker visited 
upon him; but from a careful examination of his sacred 
record, I do not find that he was ever a refiigee. Should 
tliis test have been applied, I am not prepared to say that 
he would have stood up to his integrity. 

The wanderers are returnuig daily, and it would do 
your persecuted soul good to see u^ shake hands with 
them as they come. The Lord has been merciful unto us 
and blessed us in one thing. He has pni^d ouj- popula- 
tion of its scnni — most of the tories and vagabonds went 
off with the Yankees, and our only regret is that one more 
train/ did not come. There were a few more who got 
ready to go, but could not for want of transportation. 
They are still here. It gives us the Jieartbum to look at 
them. 

But I only started to write for your paper to be sent to 
my address at this place. Wc niwit liavo tho news. We 
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know nothing about oui army tbat is reliable — hear a ru- 
mor ttat Sherman has reached tho coast in safety. Well, 
if he has, we can wow see a thousand ways how he conld 
have been demolished. It reminds me of the fellow who 
put up a shanty in tho suburbs of Augusta, wherein to seil 
truck, and trade on a small scale. A customer called in 
and asked if he had any onions for sale. " None, sir," said 
the huckster. After the customer had got off about a hun- 
dred yards, the trader woke up from a spell of thinkin' and 
exclaimed : " I wonder if that dam fool could have meant 
ingum." Of which latter article be had plenty. Now, if 
we had only known that Sherman meant inguns, how ea^ly 
we could have sold him ! 
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THE WAR, Etc. 

Mk. Editor — 

SiE : If I could discern any thing gloomy in the politi- 
cal horizon, I would teep it to myself, and not go to put- 
ting my long face in the newspapers; hut seeing things asl 
see 'em, I don't see any thing in the situation more dis- 
tr^sing than usual. 

My doctrine has always been, that if we was to fight 
and fight and fight until our army was played out, the big- 
gest part of old Lincoln's job would he just begun. After 
he has whipped ua, then he has got to subjugate us. Ho 
has got to hold ua down, and ho can't do it. I used to 
have a neiglibor who was one of these mean, httle, snarl- 
ing, fic-dog sort of men, and I had him to whip about 
once a week for three months, but I didn't mate a thing 
off of him. He would raise a new fuaa with me in an hour 
after I had made him holler enough, and finally I sold him 
my land, and moved away just to get rid of him. Now the 
idea of old Lincoln taking posacMion of so many towns and 



^b, Google 



rnnxisopiiizES upon the was, etc. 115 

cities, and so mucli territory, and iiolding it and Jteeping 
so many people down, is utter nonsense, and it can't be 
done. Besides, we are not whipped yet — not by three or 
four jug fulls. Suppose Sherman did walk right through 
the State. Suppose he did. Was anybody whipped 3 
Didn't the rebellion just close right up on the ground be- 
hind hiic, just liie shutting up a pair of waffle-irons! He 
parted the atmosphere as he wont along, and it collapsed 
again in his rear immediately. He will have to go over 
that old ground several times yet, and then sell out and 

Well, they say that old Abo's Congress has finaHy and 
forever set free all the niggers, by amending the Constitu- 
tion. How did that free 'em, or how <Hd iireeing 'em amend 
the Constitutiou ? The darned old thing has been broke 
for forty years,. and it is broke yet ; but suppose they have 
freed 'em, it is no more than old Abe has done three or 
four times by his proclamations. What does it all amount 
to ? — I want to buy a nigger, and I had JAist as lief by a 
chunk of a free ni^er as aJiy other soit. I don't care a 
bobee about his being free, if I can subjugate him ; and if 
he gets above his color, I will put thirty-nine whelks right 
under his shirt, and make him wish that old Lincoln stood 
in his shoes. 

But, Mr. Editor, Sir ; The way I see it is, that if we are 
to be whipped at all, then the infantry, which is to say the 
iveb feet, are to be whipped first. Alter that, then comes 
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the tug of war. "Whipping the cavalry will be the dev- 
ihahest uEdertaMng of this or any preceding conflict. I tel! 
you, sir, they can't be whipped until they are caught, and 
that event will never transpire. The truth is, that the Con- 
federate cavahy can iight 'em, and dog 'em, aad dodge 
'em, and buahwhack 'em, and bedevil 'cm, for a 
thousand years, and that is as long as the most san- 
guine have calculatod this war to last. The Con- 
federate cavahy are ubiquitous and everlasting. I have 
travelled a heap of late, and had occasion to retire into 
some very sequestered regions, but naiy hill or holler, 
nary vale or valley, nary mountain goige or inaccesaible 
ravine have I fonnd, but what the cavahy had been there, 
and just left. And that is the reason they can't be whipped, 
for they have always just left, and took an odd horse or 
two with 'em. For four years the Confederate Horae-Steal- 
ing Cavalry have been pirooting around, preparing them- 
aelves for the frightfui straggle that is to come. By dodg- 
ing around they have completed their inspection of stoet, 
and tijed all its bottom, and now it is reasonable to sup- 
pose they are ready to fight. The fact is, Mr. Editor, steal- 
ing from our side is most played out, and I feel assured our 
enemies will suffer very soon. Such a crisis is, I reckon, a 
blessing to the country, for when we have lost all of our 
property, there won't be nothing to reconstruct, and we will 
all go to fighting. Property iu such a time is the bane of 
liberty. Old Blivins remarked, that if wc all had been 
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as poor as him when the war begun, and had held our own, 
tho victory would bavo been woa long ago. " How poor 
are you, BlivinB 3 " said L " Just four years ago," a^d he, 
" I was even with the world, which ia to say I owed about 
as many as I didn't owe, and had nothing to boot, aud 
tliat is the flx I want the Confederacy to get in." 

We are that way in these parts, Mr. Editor, sure. 
What the Yahbees didn't get i» six months' continuous 
phinder, was brought out to enjoy when they left. Sudden- 
ly some inendly scouts appeared upon the arena, and made 
3 genera] grab. Every thiug visible was appropriated with- 
out pay or ceremony. Our indignant citizens appealed for' 
protection, and his Excellency the Governor sent up a ma- 
jor as the avenger of our wrongs, and && protector of our 
lives and property. The Major and his gallant hoys ap- 
preciated our cause, and in order to prevent a recuiTence of 
such robberies by the wandering scouts, they stole all the 
balance themselves and then run away. Such ia war, Mr, 
Editor, but nevertheless, notwithstanding, I am for it as 
long as possible, and longer if necessary. 

We are now trying the milltda — the Georgia militia — 
luxuriating under their beuign and peaceable rule. Slan- 
dered as they have been from the mountain to the aea, they 
are now the guardians of our sleeping liberties. Lite a 
wall of fire they environ the outposts of Cherokee Geoigia, 
and we wOl stand by 'em as long as — they stand by its. 
Let their slanderers beware, and recollect the fate of Iko 
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Johnson, that old yetcran from the Virginia army. Iko 
was at home on a husting furlow, and he rode up to the 
militia and pclling out hia repeater, exclaimed, with un- 
common gravity, ^'■Lay down, meelisA, I am going to hmt 
this cap. Mr Editor, Ike Johnson had to leave those parts 
prematurely. 

And now, sir, will you allow ua Romans to ask a favor 
of your wide-spreading paper! We desire you to inter- 
sperse ill your coluiuM some news of the Geoi^a Legisla- 
taie. We understood they were powerfully scattered, and 
somewhat demoralized. Have they rallied yet, and did 
the Governor lose many of the public archives! I saw a 
member from Franilin the other day, and he had two pair 
of cotton cards in his baud. I asked him about the ar- 
chives, and he said iie understood tie Governor got off about 
ten thousand pair of 'em, and that all the members got two 
piur apiece besides. 

Do you suppose this is so ? 

Yours politely, 

BILL AEP- 
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Mh. Editor — 

Sir: At ttis time I am not as much iii favor of 
soft money aa I waa. I don't want to raise no rumpus 
nor turt nobody's feelings, but soraebow I am induced 
from peculiar circumstances to express my opinion about 
tbe way my finances have Iseen managed by other people. 

Mr. Trcnholm, I suppose, is a migbty smart man, and 
Imows how. to run the money machine, but surely he don't 
know how tbe last currency bill affects me and my neigh- 
bors. I don't know much about banking nor financiering, 
nor the hke of that, but I can't be honeyfu^led as to how 
my money comes and how it goes. I know how proud I 
was of the first Confederate bill that crossed the feel of my 
fingers. How eavefally I put it low down in my breeches 
pocket, and kept my hand on it all the way home 1 I felt 
proud because the Confederacy owed me. Thinks, says I 
to myself, this is a big thing ifferl^in, smd I will invest my 
bottom dollar in this kind of money, and lay it away for 
hard times. 
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Well, after while, Mr Memmiugcr oi Congresa, or some- 
body, got up a bill, the sabstant^ ii whidi were about as 
follows : " Mr. Arp, Sir I bought some snpplies from 
you for my army, and I guc you my notes Wow if you 
will consolidate 'em and wait twentj years for the money, 
I will pay you four per cent mterest If y u won't do it, I 
will repudiate one-third cf the debt ind won't take any of 
it for what you owe mc for taxe'i ' Mr If-ditor, it didn't 
take two to make that bargain — it oi I7 to k one. I hur- 
ried off to the agency, and eonsohdatei They took my 
money and give me a httle sickly si,rap of j olLow printing, 
about the size of a thum paper, and I kept it and kept if^ 
until I was ob%ed to hwe some chan};e, and I sold it to a 
white man for fifty cents m the doliai I took my pay in 
a parcel of himdred-doUar bills, drtwm^ interest at two 
cents a day, and having a picture of an engine pulling a 
train of cars right under a telegrjtph wire, and the steam a- 
biling out all over it. Thmkb, says I to myself, tliis here 
is a big thing certain and suie, tor it is the ryht size, and 
it is drawing interest, and it is good for taxes during the 
war, for it says so on the upper left hand-corner. 

Now, Mr. Trenholm, N. B., take notice. You come 
into office, then you or Congress or somebody fixed up a 
bill, which says in substance : " Oh, see here, Mr. Arp. 
"We forgot about them interest notes when we made you 
fund your other money. Tou must come up in a few 
diQTS and fuud them too. If you don't you can't keep 'em. 
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and we won't pay you any more intreat after the 1st of 
January, 1865, and we will tax 'em five per cent, and we 
won't take 'em for any thing you owe us." Well I concluded 
to hold 'em, interest or no interest, tai or no tax, for I have 
got to spend them very soon and they are more convenient 
than thum papers. I put 'em on the market, and the very 
best offer I could get was fifty cents on the dollar, and the 
interest thrown in. I thought that the merchants had 
combined to swindle me, but I got hold of a paper contain- 
ing your last big currency bill, and its language to me is 
in substance as follows: "Mr. Arp, sir, since the l7th day 
of February, 1864, we have borrowed aheap of money, 
and givo our notes, called the mw issue. Now we want to 
make the holders come up and fund these notes, and 
we arc going to mortgage com and cotton enough to se- 
cure 'em. As for tliem interest bills of yours we can't do 
any thing for 'em — tlie fact is, we have left them out in the 
cold. It will take all the cotton and com to secure the 
new issue. Oh, see here, Mr. Arp, you will have to bring 
over your cotton and grain to help us out, for wo arc 
bound to have it Good, morning, sir." 

That is it exactly, Mr. Treutolm, That is the way it 
works me and my neighbors. We can't help ourselves, 
but is a hurting us, way down in our bosoms, I had six 
liundred dollars of the old issue, and I promised Mrs. Ai-p 
some of it to buy lier a cow. The funding business re- 
duced it to three hundred dollars in them interest notes. 
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Tour currency bill has put them down to one himdred and 
fifty, a,nd it won't hny the hide and tallow of flatwoods 
heifer, I never bear my ofisprmg crying for milt, but what 
I think of you aiFectionately, and exclaim — " Hard, hard 
indeed ia the contest for freedom and the struggle for lib- 
erty," and I have also thought at such times, that if a 
roan, a living man had treated me that way, if I couldn't 
whip him I would sue him in the big courts and the !it^ 
tie courts and all other courts. I would cover him all over 
with warrants and summons, and aubpcenas and interroga- 
tories. He could get into jail for swindling just as easy 
as the captain of the forty thieves got into the robbers' 

Then, again, I get over it, and conclude that it couldn't 
be helped ; but ray deliberate opinion is, that it is just as 
easy for a Government to be honest as it is for a man, and 
is a heap more important. If Mr. Trenholm tiinks so, he 
will buy Mrs. Arp a cow, and show his &ith by Ha works. 
In the language of Mr, Milton, I don't want nothing but 
what is right 

Yours truly, 

BILL ARr. 
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BILL, ARP EETUHmS TO THE ETER- 
NAL CITY AND MEETS SIS FRIEND 
BIG JOHN. 

Mr. Editor — 

Sir : I Lave not up to this time made any rcmarts in 
public about the trials aad tribulations, the losses and 
crosses, the buzzards and dead horses seen on our journey 
to the eternal city. I shall not allude to it now, only to 
remark that our coming back was not so hastj as onr leav- 
ing. It was in the dead of winter, through snow and 
through sleet, over creeks without bridges and bridges with- 
out floors, ti.rough a deserted and desolate land where no 
rooster was left to crow, no pig to squeal, no dog to bark, 
wliere tho ruins of happy homes adorned the way, and 
ghostly chimneys stood up like Sherman's sentinels a-guard- 
ing the ruins he had made. A little one-horse eoDcem 
containing the highth of my worldly possessions, consistdng 
of my numerous and lovely wife and children, and a shuck 
basket full of some second-class vittels. Counting our off- 
spring, there was about ten of us in and about and around 
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that wagon, thua illustrating wliat the poet has s£ud, 
" One glorious hour of crowded life is worth au age with- 
out a name," though the glory waa hard to pursue on aueh 
occasions. Mrs. Arp is of the opinion that her posterity 
was never as hungry before in their life as on that distress- 
ing journey, and she once remarked that there wasn't 
ESry rod of the road that didn't hear some of 'em a-hoUer- 
in for TJttek My wife's husband is troubled because they 
ain't broke of it yet, and it does seem that tlie poorer I git 
the more devouring they bekum, all which will cud in 
sunithing or other if sumthing don't happen, 

"We finally arriyed within the precincts of our lovely 
home. The doors creaked welcome on their hmgea, the 
hoppin-bug chirruped on the hearth, and the whistling 
wind was singing the same old tuno around the bedroom 
comer. We were about as Iiappy as we had been miser- 
able, and when I remarked tlrnt General Vandiver, who 
occupied our house, must be a gentleman for not burning 
it, Mrs. Arp replied — 

" I wonder what he done with my sewing macljine." 

"lie didn't cut down our shade-trees," said I. 

" My bureaus and carpets and crockery are all gone," 
said she. 

" It may be possible," said I, "that tlie Genera! " 

" And my barrel of soap," said she. 

" It may bo possible," swd I, " that the Gon oral moved 



^b, Google 



EETUENB TO THE ETERNAL CITY, ETC, 135 

off our things to take care of 'em for uk. I reckon we'll get 
'cm all back after while." 

" After while" said Mrs. Arp like an echo, and ever 
since tben when I allude to our Northern brethren, she only 
replies, " After while." 

By and by the scattered wanderers begun to drop in 
under the welcome shades of our sorrowfiil city, Tt w^ a 
delightful enjoyment to greet 'em home, and listen to the 
history of their sufferings and misfortunes. Misery lovea 
company, and after the misery is past there's a power of 
comfort in talking it over and fixing ap as big a tale as any- 
body. I was standing one day upon the banks of the 
Injnn river, a-wonderin in my mind who would come nest 
to gladden our hearts, when I saw the shadow of an object 
a-darkening the sunlit hank. It was not a load of hay or 
an elephant, but shore enough it was my friend Big John, 
a-movin slowly, but surely, to the dug-out landing on the 
opposite Kde. His big round face assumed more latitude 
when he saw me, and without waitin for remarJcs he sung 
out in a voice some two stares deeper than the Southern 
harmony — 

" There carae io tlie beecb. apoor exile of Ei'in! " 

" Call him fat," said I, " and you'll fill the bill" 
Prouder to see him than a monkey show, I paddled the 
dug-out over in double qnick and bid him weleum in the 
name of the eternal city and its humble inhabitants. I 
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soon got liim afloat in the little canoe, and before I was 
aware of it tie water was sIosMii over tho gunnels at 
every wabble. " Lay down, my friend," said I, and lie laid, 
which, waa all that saved as from a watery grave, and the 
neighborin farms from inundation. When safely landed I 
found him wedged in so tight that he couldn't rise, so I 
relieved him by a prize with the end of the paddle. As 
hia foot touched the sacred soil he gently separated his 
countenance, and sung with feeling melody : 

" Home Rgaln — liome agdn — from a furiin eboce, 
The Tanta maj' com and the devil too, but Pll not run anj more." 

Eccollectin some scraps of. blank verse myself, I said 
with much accent, " Tell me thou swift of foot — thou 
modem Asahel — oh tell me where is thy chariot and stcerE 
Where didst thou go when I did see thee driving like 
Jebu as we did flee for life f " 

" I'll tell you all," sed he, " I want my friends to know 
it. I'm now a man of war. Bill, and I'm glad of it. I've 
done the State some service, and she knows it. I've han- 
dled gnns — yes, guns — weapins of death. I've slept on 
my arms since I seen you — night after night havo I slept 
on my arms, with hundreds of deadly weapins all around 
me. Ah, Bill, patriotism is a big thing. When you once 
break the ice, great sluices of glory as big as your arm 
will jest spring up like mushrooms in "your bosom; and 
make you feel like throwing youraelf clean away for your 
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eountrj. Let me a.t down and I'll tell you all I know, 
Bill; but as the feller said in the theater, "when jou in 
your letters these nnlnety deeds relate, speak of mo as I 
am — nothing expatiate nor set down hot in malice." 
" Jest so," said L " Proceed, my hero." 
" "Well, yoii see the night after you passed me, my steer 
got away. Hang the decievin beast ! I himted smartly 
for him the nest momin, but I hunted more forrerds than 
backwards. Leavin my wagin with a widdcr woman, I 
took it afoot across the cotmtry by a settlement road they 
called the ' cut-oft' Devil of a cntroff it was to me. I 
broke down in sight of a little log cabin, and never moved 
a foot further that day. The old man had a chunk of a 
nag that worked in a slide. I perswaded him to hanl me 
to the end of the cntroff, and I know he done it for fear 
rd eat up his smoke-house. Every now and then he'd 
look at the old 'oman, and she'd look at the smoke-bonse, 
and then look at me. But that shdin bnsincss were the 
most orfiillest travellia that 1 ever hav had. Every time 
the pony'd look back he'd stop, and when he'd start agin 
he giv such a jerk that niy contents were in danger. My 
holt broke on one okkashun, a-goin down a hill fall of gul- 
hes. I rolled some twenty feet into the edge of the woods, 
and ootch np agin an old pine stump that was full of yaller 
jatets. Three of the dingd things stung me before I could 
rise, but I got through the cut-off and fell in with some 
empty wagons that was stampedin my way. 
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"Gittin on to Atlanta, a fool Irislmian stopd me right 
at the edge of the town and demanded my papers. I 
didn't have no papers. Nobody had ever axd me for pa- 
pers, but he wouldn't hear an. argument. As Quarlea would 
nay, he wouldn t jme iisue, but mirched me to an oftiee, 
and I didn't stiy there ten mraets 1 wis sent off to Dn 
citur with soioe ffly conscnpts, who wer all m moumin, 
esceptm their clothes I never seed sich a pitiiiil set m 
my life I t-dkod with 'era all, and thar wa? nary one but 
what h^d the dyspepsy or the swinny or the mmatics, or 
the Uind ^tagc^rs, oi tbe heaves, or the humps, or sum 
thin WlE, there want none of us dischai^ed, f ji there 
WIS bran new oiders callm for everybody for thiity dajs 
to go to the ditcher As I couldn t walk that far, I was 
ordered to Andersonville to guard the prisoners. At Ma- 
con I met an old acwaiutance, who was a powerful big of- 
ficer, and he had mo transferred to his department, and 
put mo in chai^ of his ordnance. There's where I han- 
dled guns. Bill, and slept on my arms. Whdc boxes of 
muskets was around me, and I didn't no more mind taking 
a snooae on a gan box than if it had been a couch of feth- 
ery down. It's all in gittin use to it, Bill — all in the use." 

"Jest so," said I, "that's the way I see it — exakly so, 
my friend, proceed." 

" It's blamed lucky. Bill, that I didn't go to Andei> 
sonviUo. They would have had me alongside of Wirtz, 
either as principal or witness, or sumthin, and some lyin 
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Tank would liav had a swear or two at me about shootin 
him on the dead line. Before this mj carcass would Lav 
beou eat up ty worics or cut up by doctors, and my pic- 
ter spread all over a whole side of ' Harper's Weekly, ' as 
a monater of deth. 

"Well, I kept handlin guns and bayonets and danger- 
ous weapons, until one day I got a furlo to go to Home. 
Sherman was playin base around about Atlanta, and so I 
had to circumference around by the way of Selma, and the 
veiy day I got there, everlastin blast 'em, the Wilson raid- 
ers got there too. I wasn't no naore lookin for them Yan- 
kees in Selma than. I wer for old Belzebub, and both of 'em 
was all the same to me. Blamd if they wasn't shootin at 
me before I knowd they was in the State. How in the 
dickens they missed me I don't know, for their minny balls 
sung Yankee doodle all around me, and over me, and un- 
der me, and betwixt me. 

" I tell yon, Bill, I run hke a mud torkel, lookin ahead 
of me at every step to find an easy place to fall when I 
was plugged. An old woman overtook me, and I axd her 
to take my watch and my money. She took 'cm in a 
hurry and put 'em in her bosom. Well, I found a gully at 
last, and I rolld in tersplosh, for it was about two feet in 
mud and water. The infernals found me there jest at night, 
and got me out at the pint of the bayonet. They marched 
me to the wolf pen and there I stayd till the fuss was over. 

" Eight here, Bill, I want to make an observation. 
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There was a feller witli me when I was cotcli'd, and I seen 
him make a sorter of a sign to the captain, and they 
turned him loose in two minets, and he jest went aBj- 
where as naterid as a king, while I had a crossey'd Dutch- 
man atandin over me with a bayonet grinnin from momin 
till night. ITiere was some Free Masonry ahout that, Bill, 
and if another one of tlieae fool wars eome along, Til jine 
'em if they'l let me. 

" But I am at home now for good — Tra gwine to stay 
here like a sine die, I'm agin all wars aad flghtina. I'm 
opposed to all rows, and rumpiisses, and riots. I don't 
kecr nigh as much about a dog-fight as I used to. Now, 
if one could always see the end of a thing in advance, and 
the end was all right, I wouldn't mind a big fuss, but then 
yon know a man's foresight ain't as good as his hind sights. 
If they was, this war wouldn't have broke oat, and I 
wouldn't have lost my steer and my watci. I never seen 
that woman before nor since, and I wouldn't know her 
from any other woman that walks the earth — blam'd if I'm 
certain whether she was white or black. Bill, now is your 
offspring 3 " 

" Hungry as usual, I thank you my friend," I said. 

"How's Mrs. Arp?" 

" Rebellious, John, very ; but I think she'll be har- 
monized — after while — after while." 

Mr. Editor, I will not relate further of these trying ad- 
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ventures at this time. Big John is now entirely haimo- 
nioiia, and I suppose his future career will be all sereen. 
Touts as ever, 

BILL ARP. 

P. S. — Mrs, Arp wants yoa to get back tbe letters I 
writ ber wben sbe was " sweet sixteen." Them officers 
have got 'em, and I suppose bave laughed all the funny 
part away by this time. They contained some fool things 
that boys will write wben tboy fall in love, and my wife 
sometimes used 'em upon me as reminders of broken 
prombes. 

Sbo says if tKey'l send 'em, she'l try and forgive 'cm — 
after wMle. 

Don't trouble yourself mucJi, Mr. Editor, and it will 
be all tbe same to me. 

B. A. 
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BILL ABP ADBBHSSjES ABTEUVS 
WABB. 

Rome, Gi., Sijitsmkf)- 1, 1S65. 
Mr. Artbmus Ward, Shov>w,an — 

Sib : Tlie reason I write to you in perticler, ia becaua 
yoii are about the only man I inow in all " God's coan- 
try " so-called. For somo several wecta I liav been wantin 
to say sumthin. For some several years wo rebs, so-called, 
but now late of said coniity deceased, have been tryiu 
mighty hard to do sometHn. We didn't quite do it, and 
now it's very painful, I assure you, to dry up a]I of a sud- 
den, and make out like we wasn't there. 

My Mend, I want to say aomethin. I suppose there is 
no law agT.n thinkin, bu,t thinkin don't help me. It don't 
let down my thermoBjeter. I must esplode myself gener- 
ally so as to fee! better. Yon see I'm tryiii to harmonize. 
Tm tryiu to soften down my feelin's. I'm endeavoring to 
auhjugaffi myself to the level of surroundin circumstances. 
But I can't do it until I am allowed to say 
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sometliiii. I want to quarrel with sombody and theu 
make friends. I ain't no giant-killBr. I ain't no Norwe- 
gian, bar. I aiu't no boar-constrikter, but I'll be born- 
swa^led it' the feilkin and tbe writin and tbe slandorin has 
got to be all done on one side any longer. Sum of your 
folks have got to dry up or turn our fote loose. It's a 
blamed outrage, so-called. Ain't your editors got nothin 
eke to do but to peck at us, and squib at us, and crow over 
us? Is every man wkat kan write a paragrapb to consider 
us as bars in a cage, and be always a-jabbin at us to hear 
us growl 1 Now you see, my friend, that' s wbat's dishar- 
monious, and do you jest tell 'em, one and all, e pluribus 
unum, so-called, that if they don't stop it at oneo or turn 
us loose to say what we please, why we rebs, so-called, have 
unanimously and jointly and severally resolved to — ^to — to 
— thiflk very hard of it — if not harder. 

That's the way to talk it. I aiu't agoin to commit my- 
self. I know when to put on the brakes. I ain't agoin 
to say all I think, like Mr. Etheridge, or Mr. Adderrig, so- 
called. Nary time. No, sir. But I'll jest tell you, Arte- 
mus, and you may toll it to your show : If wo ain't al- 
lowd to express our sentiments, we can take it out in Katin; 
and hatiu runs heavy in my femily, shure. I hated a man 
so bad onee that all the hmr eum off my head, and the 
man drownd himself in a hog-waller that night. I could 
do it agin, but you see I'm tryin to harmonize, to ac- 
quiesce, to becum calm and serccn. 
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Now I suppose that, poetically spcakiii, 

"In Disie's fall, 
We Biimefl all." 

But talkin the way I see it, a big feller and a little 
feller, so-called, got into a fite, and they fout and fout and 
fout a long time, and everybody all round bep Lollerin 
hands off, but tep helpiu the big feller, until finally the 
littJe feller caved in and hollered enuf. He made a bully 
file I tell you, Selah. Well, what did the big feller do ? 
Take him by the hand and help him up, and brush the dirt 
off his clothes? Nary time! No, sur I But ho kicked 
him arter he was down, and tlii'owd mnd on him, and drug 
him about and rubbed sand in his eyes, and now he's 
gwine ahont hunting up his poor little property. Wants 
to confiscate it, so-called. Blame my jacket if it ain't enuf 
to make your head swim. 

But Vm a good Union man, so-called. I ain't agwino 
to fight no more, I shan't vote for the next war. I ain't 
no gnrilla. Fvo done tuk the oath, and I'm gwine to keep 
it, hut as for my being subjugated, and humilyated, and 
amalgamated, and enervated, as Mr. Chase says, it ain't so 
— nary time. I ain't ashamed of nuthin neither — ain't re- 
pentin — tun't asin for no one-horse, short-winded pardon. 
Nobody needn't he playin priest around me. I ain't got 
no twenty thousand dollars. Wish I had ; I'd give it to 
these poor widders and orfins. X'd fatten my own numer- 
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oua and interestia offspring in about two minits and a ialf. 
Tliey shouldn't eat roots and drink branch-water no longer. 
Poor, unfortunate things ! to cum into this siihloonary 
world at sich a time. There's four or five of 'em that 
never saw a airkia nor a monky-show — never had a poefeet- 
knifo, nor a piece of cheese, nor a reesin. There's Bull 
Run Arp, and Harper's Ferry Arp, and Chikahominy Arp, 
that never saw the pikters in a spellin book. I tell yon, 
my friend, we are the poorest people on the face of the 
earth — ^but we are poor and proud. We made a biillj fito, 
Selah, and the whole American nation ought to feel proud 
of it It shows what Americans can do when they think 
they are impoaed on—" so-called.'" Didn't our four fathers 
flght, bleed, and die about a little tax on tea, when not one 
in a thousand drunk it ! Bekaus they succeeded, wasn't it 
giory ? But if they hadn't, I suppose it would have been 
treason, and they would have been bowin and scrapiu 
round King Greoi^c for pardon. So it goes, Artemus, and 
to my mind, if the whole thing was stewed down it would 
roake about a half pint of humbug. We had good men, 
great men. Christian men, who thought we was right, and 
many of 'em have gone to the undiscovered country, and 
have got a pardon aa is a pardon. When I die I am 
mighty willing to risk myself under the shadow of their 
wings, whether the climate be hot or cold. So mote it be. 
Selah I 

Well, maybe I've said enough. But I don't feel easy 



^b, Google 



yet. I'm a good TTnion man, certain and sure. I've had 
mj breoclies died Une, and Tve bot a Um bucket, and I 
very often feel hlue, and about twice in a while I go to the 
doggety and git hlue, and then I look up at the hlue seru- 
Ican heavens and sing the melancholy chorus of the Blwe- 
tailed Fly, I'm doin ray dumdest to harmonize, and think 
I ci;>uld sucseed if it wasn't for sum things. When I see a 
black-guard goin around the streets with a gun on his 
shoulder, why right then, for a few minutes, I hata the 
whole Yanky nation. Jei-usaleml how my blood biles! 
The institution what was handed down to us by the heav- 
enly" kingdom of Massachusetts, now put over us with 
powder and ball! Haxinonize the devil! Ain't we human 
beingst Ain't we got eyes and earsandfeelin andthinkin? 
Why, the whole of Africa has comato town, women and 
children and babies and baboons and all. A man can teU 
Low fur it is to the city by the smell better than the mile- 
post. They won't work for us, and they won't work for 
themselves, and they'll perish, to death this winter as shuro 
as the devil is a hog, so-called. They are now basting in 
the summer's sun, livin on roasting ears and freedom, with 
nary idee that the winter will come Sigin, or that castor-oil 
and salts costs money. Sum of 'em, a hundred years old, 
ore whming around about goin to kawlidge. The truth is, 
my friend, sorabody's badly fooled about this bizness. 
Sombody has drawd the elefont in the lottery, and don't 
know what to do with him. He's jest throwing his snout 
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loose, and by and by he'll hurt sumbody. These niggers 
will have to go back to the plantations and work. I ain't 
agoing to support nary one of 'em, and when yon hear anj'- 
body say so, you tell 'em " it s a lie," so-called. I golly, I 
ain't got nuthin to support myself on. We fought our- 
selves out of every thing exeepling eMldren and land, and 
I suppose the land are to be tiurned over to the niggers for 
graveyards. 

Well, my friend, I don't want much. I ain't amtitiona, 
as I used to was. You all have got your shows and mon- 
keys and sireusaes and brass band and orgins, and can play 
on the petrolyum and the harp of a thousand strings, and 
so on, but I've only got one fevor to ax of jou. I want 
enough powder to kill a big yaller stump-tail dog that 
prowls round my prcniises at night Pon honor, I won't 
shoot at any thing blue or black or mullater. Will you 
send it ? Are you and your folks so skecred of me and my 
folks that you won't let us have any amunition ? Are the 
squirrels and crows and hlaek racoons to eat up our poor 
little corn-patches ! Are the wild turkeys to gobble ^ 
around us with impunity ? If a mad dog takes the hider- 
phoby, is the whole community to run itself to death to 
get out of the way? I golly ! It looks like your people' 
had all took the rebelfoby for good, and waa never gwine 
to get over it. ■ See here, my friend, you must sond mo a 
little powder and a ticket to yonr show, and me and yon 
will harmonize scrtm. 
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With, tlieso few remarks I thiuk I feci better, and hope 
I hain't made nobody fititi road, for I'm not on tliat line at 
this time. 

I am truly your friend, ail present or accounted for, 
BILL ABP, so^ailed. 

P. S. — Old man Harris wanted to buy my fiddle the 
other day with Confoderit m n y S d t would he 
good agin. He says tbat Jim F nl buk t Id iim that 
Warren's Jack seen a man wh h d j t me from Vii> 
ginny, and he said a man had t 1 1 h n Mandy that 

Lee had whipped 'em agin. Old H y that a feller 

by tlie name of Mack C, Million is coming over with a 
million of men. But nevertheless, notwithstandin, some- 
how or someliow else, I'm dubus about the money. If yon 
was me, Arteraus, would you make the fiddle trade ! 

B. A. 
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BILL ARP ON THE STATE OF THE 
COUNTRY. 

" Sweet land of Liberty, of Uiee I sing," 

Not much / don't, iiot at tHs time. If there's any 
thing aweet about iibcrty in this part of the viaoyavd, I 
can't see it. The laud's good enough, and I wouldn't 
mind hearin a hyme or two about the dirt I live on, but 
aa for flndin sugar and liberty in Geoi^y soil, it's all a mis- 
take. Howsumever, I'm hopeful. I'm much calmer and 
sereenet than I was a few months ^o. I begin to feel 
kindly towards all people, except some. I'm now endeav- 
erin to be a great national man. I've taken up a motto 
of no North, no South, no East, no West; but let me tell 
you, my friend, Pll bet on Dixie as long as I've got a dol- 
lar. It's no harm to run both schedules. In fact it's 
'highly harmonious to do so. I'm a good Union reb, and 
my battle cry is Dixie and the Union. 

But you SCO, my friend, we are gettin restless about 
some things. Tho war had become mighty heavy on us, 
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and after the big collapse, we thought it was over for good. 
Wg hail killed folks and killed folks until the novelty of 
the thing had wore o^ and we were mighty nigh played 
out all over. Children were increasin and ylttels dimin- 
ishin. By a close calculashim it was perceived tliat we 
didn't kill our enemies aa f^st as they was imported, and 
ahout those times I thought it was a pity that sume mii-a- 
cle of grace hadn't cut off the breed of foroijfners some 
eighteen or twenty years ago. Then you would have seen 
a fair fight Gteneral Sherman wouldn't have walked over 
the track, and ITlyscs would have killed more men than he 
did — of Ms men side. I have always thought that a gen- 
eral ought to be particular which side he was sacrifisin. 

Well, if the war is over, what's the use of fillin up our 
towns and cities with soldiers any longer ? Where's your 
reconstruction that the papers say is goin on so rapidly ! 
Where's the liberty and freedom! The fact is, General 
Sherman and his caterpillars made such a clean sweep of 
every thing, I don't see much to reconstruct. They toot 
mylbrt dh thtth s nary liberty left. 

I 111 trtdatlsad slch States before 

th A vb ly 11 Th w t nothin to do but 
J t to ft d 1 t 1 W ve got plenty of 

t t — pi ty f m f m " Joe Brown ^n't 

d d— h w t ~ t 1 t th d or with bis hat off. 
Th wh t th Ida h f — what good arc tliey 
d — h wait t m yl ger! Everybody is 
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tired of the war, aad we don't want to see any more signs 
of it. Tlie niters don't want 'em, and tlie white men 
don't want 'em, and as for the women — whoopee I I gol- 
ly ! Well, there's no use talking — when the stars fall agin 
maybe the women will be harmonized. That male bisness 
— ^that oath about gittin letters ! They always was jealoas 
about the males anyhow, and that order jest broke the 
camel's back. Well, I must confess that it was a powerful 
small concern. I would try to sorter smooth it over if I 
know'd what to say, but I don't. If they was afeered of 
the women why didn't they say so ? If they wasn't what 
do they make 'em'swear for? Jest to aggravate 'em? 
Didn't they Imow that the best way to haimoniae a man, 
was to harmonize his wife first? What harm can the wo- 
men do by receiving their letters oath free? They can't 
vote, nor they can't preach, nor hold ofSce, nor play sol- 
dier, nor muster, nor wear breeches, nor ride straddle, nor 
cuss, nor chaw tobacco, nor do nothing hardly but talk 
and ritfi letters, I hearn that. a valiant colonel made a wo- 
man put np her fan because it had a picture of Beauregard 
'pon it. Well, she's harmonized, I reckon. Now the 
trouble of all sich Is that after these bayonets leave here 
and go home, these petticoat tyrants can't come back any 
more. Some Qeotgia fool will mash the juice out of 'em, 
certain, and that wouldn't be neither harmonious nor 
healthy. Better let the women alone. 

Then there is another thing I'm waitin for. Why 
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don't tlioy reeoiistract the niters if they are ever going 
to ! TheyVo give 'em a powerful site of freedom, and 
devUiat little else. Here's tlie big freedmen's huro, and 
tie little bnroa all over the country, and the papers are flill 
of grand orders and special orders, and paragrafs, but ni 
bet a possum that some of 'em steals my wood this winter 
or freezes to death. Freedman's buro ! freedman's hum- 
bng I say. Jest when the corn needed plowin the worst, 
the brao rung the bell and tolled all the niggers to town, 
and the farmers lost the crops, and now the freedmsn is 
gettin cold and hungry, and wants to go back, and tlere 
^n't nuthin for 'em to go to. But freedom is a big thing. 
Hurraw for freedom's buro! Sweet land of liberty, of 
thee I don't sing I But it's all right. I'm for freedom 
myself. Ifobody wants any more slavery. If the aboli- 
tionists had let us alone we would have fixed it up right a 
long time ago, and we can fix it up now. The buro ain't 
fixed it, and it ain't a goin to. It don't know any thing 
about it. Our people have got a heap more feelin for the 
poor nigger than any abolitionist. We are as poor as Job, 
but I'll bet a dollar we can raise more money in Rome to 
build a nigger church than they did in Boston. The pa- 
pers say that after goin round for three weeks, the Boston 
Christiajis raised thirty-seven dollars to build a nigger 
church in Savannah, They are powerful on theory, but 
devilish scarce in practice. 

But it's no use talkin. Everybody will know by 
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WMtin who's been foold. Mr. Johnson says he's gwine to 
experiment, that's all he can do now — it's all anybody can 
do. Mr, Johnson's head's level. I'm for him, and every- 
body ought to be for him — only he's powerful slow about 
some things. I ain't a-worshipping him. He never made 
me, I hear foljfs hollerin hurraw for Andy Johnson, and 
the papers say, Oh ! he's for us, he's all right, he's our 
friend. Well, spose he is—hadn't he ought to be J Did 
you expect hita to be a dog, or a black repubhcan pup ? 
Because he ain't Srhangin of us, is it necessary to be 
playin hip oerite. around the foot-stool of power, and mak- 
ing out like he was the greatest man m the world, aad we 
was the greatest sinners ? Who's aorry ? Who's repent- 
ing ? Who ain't proud of ouv people ? Wlio loves our 
enemies ? Nobody but a durned sneak. I say let 'em 
hang and be hanged to 'em, before I'd beg 'em for grace, 
Whar'a Socrates, whar's Cato ! But if Andy holds his 
own, the country's safe, provided these general asseniblys 
and sinods and bishop's conventions will keep the devil 
and Brownlow tied. Here's a passel of slink-hearted fel- 
lers who played tory just to dodge butlitts or save property, 
now a-how!iii about for office — want every thing because 
thty was for Union. They was for themselves, that's 
all they was for, and they ain't a-goin to git the offices 
neither. Mr. Johnson ain't got no more respect for 'em 
than I have. We want to trade 'em off. By hoky, we'll 
give two of 'em for one copperhead, and ax nothinto boot. 
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Let 'em shiuny on iBeir own sidy, and git over among the 
folks wto don't want tis reconstructed. There'a ttem 
newspaper scribblers who slip down to the edge of Dixey 
every twenty-four hours, and peep over at us on tip-toe. 
Then they run back a-puffin and blowin with a straight coat 
tail, and holler out, " He ain't dead — he ain't dead — ^look 
out everybody ! I'm jest from thar — seen his toe move- 
heard him grunt — he's goin to rise agin. Don't withdraw 
the soljers, but send down more troops immegeately." 
And here's yonr " Harper's Weekly " a-headin all sich — 
a-^ssia Ues and slanders in every issue — makin insultin 
pikters in every sheet — breedin everlastin discord, and 
ehawin bigger than ever since we got licked. Wish old 
Stonewall had cotched these Harpers at their ferry, and we 
boys had knowd they was goin to keep up this devilment 
so long. We'd a-made baptists of them sertin, payroll or 
no payroll. Hurraw for a brave soldier, I say, reb or no 
reb, Yank or no Yank ; hurraw for a manly foe and a gen- 
erous victor ; hnrraw for our side too, I golly, excuse me, 
but sich expressions will work their way out sometimes, 
brakes or no brakes. 

But I'm for Mr. Johnson. I'm for all the Johnsons — 
it's a bully name. There's our Governor, who ain't goin 
at a discount — and there's Andy, who is doing powerful 
well considerin, and there's the hero of Shiloh — peace to 
his noble ashes. 

And there's Joe — my bully Joe — wouldn't I walk ten 
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mOesof a rainy night to see them bazel eyes, and feel the 
grip of his aoldiei Land! Didn't my rooster always clap 
his winga aad crow whenever he passed our quarters ? 
" Instinct told iim that he was the true prince," and it 
would make anybody brave to be nigh him. I like all the 
Johnsons, even to Sam— L, C, He never levied on me if 
he could git round it. For twenty years me and Sam have 
been workin together in the justice court I was an ever- 
lastin defendant, and Sam the constable, but he never sold 
my property nor skeered Mrs, Arp. Hurraw for the 
Johnsons ! 

Well, on the whole, there's a heap of things to be 
thankful for. I'm thankful the war is over — ^that's the big 
thing. Then I'm thankful I ain't a black republican pup. 
I'm tianiful that Thad Stevens and Sumner and Phillips, 
nor none of their kin, ain't no kin to me. I'm thankful for 
the kigh privilege of hatin all such, I'm thankful I hvo m 
Dixey, in the State of Georgia, and our Governor's name 
ain't Brownlow. Poor Tennessee I I golly, didn't she 
catch it ! Andy Jobnson's pardons would do reba much 
good there They better git one from the devil if they ex- 
pect it to pass. Wonder what made Providence afflict 
'em with sicL a ctks. 

But I can't dwell on sieh a subject. Its highly demor- 
alizing and unprofitable. 

" Sweet Land of Liberty, of thee 
1 coiiU not sing in Tcnnraaee." 
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But then weVe had a circus once moi-e, and seen the 
clown play rouud, and that mates up for a heap of trouble. 
In fact, it's the best sign of rckonstr notion I have yet 
observed. 

Yours, hop in, 

BILL AEP. 

P. S.^And they hauled Grant's cabin athousand miles. 
Well, Sherman's war-horse stayed in my stable one night. 
I want to sell the stall to some Yankee State Fair, As our 
people ain't the sort that runs after big folk's things, the 
stall ain't no more than any other stall to me. State Fairs, 
it's for sale 1 I suppose tbat " Harper's Weekly " or Frank 
Lealy will paint a picture of it soon by drawin on tbeir 
imagination, B. A, 
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Gentle Sir : I don't think you tote feir, I taveti't 
expressed my lacerated feelias in public but twice since 
the war. I didn't live in Chattanoogy, and I didn't hav 
no Gazette. For about three months you bullied us in your 
paper to your entire satisfeetion. Until Mr. Johnsin sorter 
took up for us, you never sent a sheet to Rome that didn't 
hurt our feelins and bore into our hearts like a cotton gim- 
let You copied from Yankee papers the meanest of their 
slander, and it seemed to be perfectly congenial with youi 
sentiments. 

Well, sir, we bore it like an Injun. We bore it silently 
and proud. We looked at our desolated land, our lonesome 
chimueya, onr grave-yards, where yon unhurried our dead 
and sunk your rifle-pits ; whore you broke to fragments tha 
iron railing, and took the very tombstones to put in your 
fortifications. We read your exaltations of Northern brac 
vcry and Soutliern treason, and we snomed you from the 
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bottom of our hearts. Now, when of late, an hnmbie in- 
dwidnal makes hold to burst his biler, and express his aen- 
timenta in two brief letters, you get up like a sanctified 
preacher and read' him a public lecture about harmonizin. 
Gentle sir, it don't become you. When Tve insulted you 
about 2,000 times we will be even. But I don't intend to 
insult you at all If you are an honest man and a generous 
conqueror, I Mn't after you. When you make an effort to 
convince Mr. Harper's Weekly and the Black Eepublicana 
that our people, from General Lee and Mr. Davis down to 
the high privates, are just as good and brave and honor- 
able as they are, TU harmonize with you. 

But, gentle sir, haven't yon spread youiaelf too iar from 
home! What have you been doin about harmoniziu your 
own people ? Our little burnt city ia fast filKn up with 
your best citizens, Dunn the war you lot 'em stay, but 
after the war they are forced to leave. Like esiles, they 
are seekin refrige in Cherokee, Georgy, and there stands 
your paper like a lampless, lighUess beacon on the shore, 
and sustains the men and measures that made 'em leave. 
You are aeein 'em day after day desertin your State, and 
you look away off, and employ your pen in leeturin a 
poor stranger about harmonizin. 

Gentle sir, shorten your sights. Bc^ to work on your 
home concerns, or youll lose all your best society. They 
are welcome here, and we'll all stand by 'em, but then, I 
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have always Ihongbt that every great State ouglit to have 
some good men left in it. Don't you? Gentle sir, toto 

Not yours, 

BILL AliP. 
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BILL ABP ADDRESSES HIS CON- 
STITUENTS. 

Eespect4ble People; 

I address you on this ocoaalon with a prufound admira- 
tion for the great consideration whici caused you to honor 
me by your votes with a seat in the Senate of Georgy. 
For two moineiitus and inspirin w is, th Leoialaturo lias 
been ia solemn sesdon, one of whom I am p oud to be 
whicJi. For several days we w n d as scouts, 

mating 3 sorter reconysance to h th G igy were a 

State or a Ingin territory, wl tb w m tbe old 

Un-ion or out of it, whether me and my tolks and you and 
your folks were somebody or nobody, and lastly, but byEo 
means leastly, whether our poor innocent children, bom 
darin the war, were all illegal and Lad to be bom over 
a^ or not. This last pint are much unsettled, but our 
women are advised to be calm and screen. 

My friends, our aim baa bonestly been, to git you all 
bact into the folds of the gloiious Un-ion. Liie tbe 
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prodigal aon we had nothin to live on, and feeling lonesomo 
and Lnngry, hav lieeti bowin and scrapin and maliin 
apologya for five or six montlis. We have been seen stand- 
ing afar off for weeks and weeks, but dum the calf do they 
till for ua. Tliey know we've got nothing, for tbey eat up 
our substance, and as for putting rings on our fingei-s we 
couldn't expect it until they bring back the jewelry they 
carried away, I cannot say in the language of the poet, 
that our labor has been a labor of love for we've had. mon- 
strous poor encourag m 1 1 1" bur b t w b d 11 t 
om- heads toward the St d Strip d w j tly de- 

termined tbat, come w 1 m w k m r\ 

or perish, thunder or bte d 1 p t k 1 b k 

or ^t back somehow h w 1 w d tay t 

forever and ever, and bh dt -clldlgUy 

Up to thus time it h I ph !1 bus Th 

team was a good o 1 th g 11 d d th 

wagin greased, but tl 1 j t p th Uf,li t t 

tenest cordroy in th w !d It j II p d t li d 
pull up and scotch, d d y tl tch 

slips out and the ton t d 1 y g to 

the gully. Andy Jonsin is the driver, and he says, " go 
slow," and ho hollers " wo, wo," and loses the road, and 
then we have to go back to the fork and wait till he blazes 
the way. He seems to be doing his best, but then tbar is 
Sumner and Satin and Stevens and Davis and other like 
gentlemen who keep hollcrin at Iiim and crackin his whip 
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and confasin his ideea, so that sometimes we don't tnow 
whether he's gee-in or haw-in. 

My friends, about them fellers I don't know what I 
ought to say. If you do, or if anybody does, I wish they 
would say it. I don't eucourage cnssin in nobody, not at 
all, but if you tnow of a man that can't bo broke of it 
durin his natural life, it might be well to hhe him by the 
year. If there is in all history agood excuse and a proper 
subject, it is upon them heartless, soulless, bowelless, giz- 
zardless, fratrisidal, suisidal, parasidal, sbtercidal, abomina- 
bul, contemptibul, disgusfabu! indiyiduais. 1 sometimes 
think of 'em till my brain gits sorter addled, and I feel like 
becomin a volunteer convict of the lunatic asyloram. 
Charity inclines me to the opinyun that old Sumner is 
y I think 1 h been gittin worse ever since he took 
B k n th t -u nd it does seern like the disease has 
f 1 tag If they are for peace we can't Jathom 

t th They fought us to free the poor 

n 1: t d In t for the Union. The "Western boys 

f ht f th Un OB, but didn't care for the nigger. 
By 1 nil t n u n us they licked us, and we gin it up, 
but now the one don't want our niggers and the other 
don't want our Union, and it's the hardest sccdule to pleM 
'em both a poor vanished people ever undertook. It's the 
hardest war to wind up that history records. Sumner, 
Satin, and Company are still a-fiissin and fumin about the 
everla&tin nigger — want him to vote and make laws and 
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squat on a jury, and wants to prolubit us rebels from doin 
tie same thing for thirty years to come t Jeerusalem ! 
where is the cussia man J They say it's all right for a 
ni^er not to vote in Conneeticiat, because there ain't but 
a few of 'em thar; and its all wrong for 'em not to vote in 
Georgy, because there's a heap of 'em here, and ttey talt 
loa^c and rhetoric amazin to show how it is. Well, I hain't 
got a whole passel of sense like some, but as sure as I am 
two foot high a nigger is a ni^er I don't care where you 
smell him, and a vote is a vote I don't care where yon 
drap it. I golly, they can't git over that. 

The truth is, my fellow-citizens, I sometimes feel lite we 
didn't liave no Government. I felt that way sorter when 
Mr. Gibson appointed me a Committee on the State of the 
Republic. "When the Secretory read out my name all 
mixed up with the Republic, I felt that I was obleged to 
renig. Kisin majestically to my feet, says I, " Mr. Presi- 
dent, I beg to be respectfully excused, sir, if yon please. 
If there's any Republic on this side of Jordin, I can't per- 
ceive it at this time with these specs. Thar was a place in 
old Vu'ginny called Port Republic, but Mr. Rebel General 
Stonewall Jactson wiped out its contents generally in 1863, 
and I haven't since heard of it in Northern literature. I 
have heard of a scrub concern over about Washington they 
call a Republic, but, sir, it is likely to prove i 
imposture that ever existed on a continent of fi 
I suppose, air, it is to be moved to Boston or the infer- 
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nal regions in a few days, and I want nothia to do with it. 
Excuse me, sir, but I must insist on being respeetably dis- 
charged." I toot my seat amidst the most profoundest and 
tumultuous silence ever seen, aud Mr, Gibson remarked 
that ho wouldn't impose the republic on no respectable 
man agin his wishes. He then transferred me to the 
finance committee, and said he hoped we would t^ke im- 
mediate action, for the State had no money, as wcU as 
himself, and board was high and eat seteras frequent. 
This may not hav been his exactual language, but is anglin 
towards it. I bowed my head and sed " IHtto, except ttat 
I don't eat seteras." Forthwith I telegraft various gentle- 
men for a temporary loan, but they wouldn't lend a dollar 
until Mr. Jenkins war inorgarated, for they wanted his 
name to the note. Thinks says 1 there's a tap lost about 
this wagon. K we are a State we can borrow money in 
Augusta. If we fdn't a State it's none of our bisiness to 
borrow it at all. If Andy wants to i-nn the machine his 
own way, let him pay bis own expences. "What in the 
dickens is a provision government for if it ain't to get up 
provisions and provide for a teller generally ? I made up 
my mind that perhaps we had been humorin Andy about 
long enough ; we had as much right to a governor as Ala- 
bama or South Callina. He wants us back about as bad 
as we want to git back, and a little hadder perhaps, and he 
needn't put on so many unnecessary mrs about the senator 
bisiness. If he fools with us mucb, we won't elect nobody. 
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I goily, we'll take the studa and go backwards, I forth- 
with returned to the capitol, and stretching forth one of 
my arms says I, " Mr. Gibson, sir — I'm your friend — I'm 
the fi'iend of your wife and children, tut if Mr. Jenkins 
ain't inaugurated soon the State will collapse. A bi^ht 
and glorious star will be obliterated from off the striped 
rag, and the President will lose al)out nine supporters 
in the Federal Congress. I move, sir, that if we can't git 
our governor at once like a sine qua non, we break up in a 
row and depart for Mexico." It took like the small pox, 
and was carried tumultously. These proceedina was tele^ 
grafed to Washington before the ink was dry, and we re- 
ceived orders forthwith to inaugurate our governor and 
roll on our cart. Then the money come, and we voted 
ourselves a pocket ftil! a-piece and took a fm'lough. My 
friends, that was a proud and glorious day, when that 
great and good man was makin his aifeeting speech. We 
all felt happy, and Captain Dodd, the member from Polk, 
remarked that he would like to die then, for he never ex- 
pected to feel as heavenly agin. The tears ran down his 
left eye like rain. His other eye was beat out by a Yan- 
kee soldier while the cappen was in prison. Of course 
the villMu was tried for it and hung, though I hiun't seen 
no mention of it in the papers. Alas poor Wirz ! 

My fellow-people, let me in conclusion congratulate 
yoa on having a governor once more, as is a governor. 
Oh there is life in the old land yet, and by and by we'll 
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transport them black Republicans into tlie African desert, 
and put 'em to teaciing Hottentots tte right of suffrage. 
Winter Davis could then find a field of labor sufiicient for 
the miserable remnant of his declining years. He is the 
Winter of our discontent, and we want to git rid of him. 
He and liis clan have done us much evil, and I am induced 
to exclaim in the language of Paul about Alexander, the 
coppersmith, " May the Lord reward 'em accordin to their 
■worts." More anonymous, 

BILL ARP. 

P. S. — Cousin John Thrasher says he studied law for a 
week, and will be a candidate for some high office when 
we meet again, provided we ^ve bim time to sell his cot- 
ton seed. I'll say this for him, art has dono as much for 
him as for some of the candidates, and nature more, and 
his cotton seed are as good seed as I ever seed. I hope he 
will suck-socd. B. A, 
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Me. John Happy — 

8ia: I waEt to write to you persoDally about soibb 
things that's weigliiii on me. I loot on you as a fidend, 
and I feel like dropping a few Hues by way of aiiburthen- 
ing my aorrowiul reflections. For the last few years you 
hare travelled round right smart, and must have made a 
heap of luminous observations. I hear you are now living 
in Nashville, where you can see all sides of every thing, 
and read all the papers, where you can study Paradise 
Lost without a Book, and see the devil and his angels, 
without drawing on the imagination, and I thought maybe 
you might assist me in my troubled feelings, I have al- 
ways, Mr. Happy, endeavored to see the bright side of 
every picture if it had any, but there is one or two subjects 
about which I had mighty nigh giv it up. 

I want you to tell me if you can, about what time are 
the black republicans goin to quit persecuting our people ! 
What are they so everlastin mad with us about ? Old 
Skewbali says it's for treason that we've gone and done, 
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and that I'm the slowest perceving man he ever saw not to 
have found it out. 

Wow treason is a mighty bad thing, and any man found 
gdlty of treason ought to be talked to by a preacher right 

n 1 r 1 Tillow?, and then be alio ved t sti I on noth j 
f r 1 few houis">j the cIo 1 &h » en Uj^h t eason I 

ean T ea n wl ere a miQ shps a on d on tte sly n 
t -Q ft a ind tike s des ig n 1 on t y Te t a 
though f r nsti ce I ahouli have vo kel trn n y sov 
e e gn btate after si e had seceded, a d had stole her j o 
der or deaerte 1 her a h r t me of p 1 vhile si e vas 1 
fendjn heraelt a^amst the combined assaults of the woiM, 
the flesh and the devil. I wouldn't have blamed nobody 
for haiigin me for the like, would you ! But Skewball 
aays we dn't got no sovereign States — ^that the war has set- 
tled the question a^ us on that point. I don't think so, my 
frend. I admit that we ain't nothin in particular now, but 
we did have sovereign States before the war, and the sword 
ain't settled nor unsettled no great principles. There ain't 
no trial of right or wrong by wager of battle nowadays. 
For mity nigh a hundred yeai^ thia country has been a big 
debatin society on these queationa. From the time of 
Hamilton and Jefferson down to 1861, the right of a State 
to dissolve her own partnership has been argued by pow- 
erful minded men, and there has been more for it than 
agin it. More Presidents, more senators, more stateawen, 
moi'O judges, more people. Massachusetts and Connccti- 
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cut were for it at oue time, and bellered round and pawed 
dirt amazin to g^t out, but they found out Barcns was "ivii- 
!ii\ and they didn't go. I heheve, however, that old Nut- 
meg did stay out about two hours and a half. 

Well, the South went oat mighty unwillingly, Mr. 
Happy, aa you know. She had been mighty nigh kicked 
out for a long time, and there was a h% party that wanted 
us to go out and stay out. Everybody knows we didn't 
get along in peace, bo we concluded to do like Abraham 
and his bi-otheivin-law ; to separate our households. What 
they wanted to- keep us for I never could see, and can't see 
yet. t wouldn't have a nigger or a dog to stay round 
me that didn't want tn. Some say they wanted ua to 
strengthen them agin their enemies in ease of a funin war. 
Does any man in Lis senses expect us to help the Black 
KepubHcans whip any body ? Have we got any worse 
enemies than they are ! They can't make us fight, I 
reckon, if we don't want to. We've fought enough, and 
made nothing by it but glory, and we ain't agoing to join m 
another war to gratify other people. Dodds says before 
he'd pull a trigger for Thad Stevens, he'd have his soul 
transmigrated to a bench-leg'd ficc, and bark at Lis daddy's 
mules 2,000 years. I wonder if the experience of the last 
four years ain't satisfied these fellows that our boys are a 
dangerous set to be turned loose in time of war. Wouldn't 
you think that as a matter of policy they would soft sod- 
der us a little, fuicl quit tlioiv wlandciiu J If wc do fight 
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for 'em, there will be one condition certain — they mout 
be put where Dayid put Uriah, and our boys mout consent 
o mate a charge or two behind 'em at the point of the 
)agnet. 

But I want' you to tell me, John, if I am right about 
ihe history of tbis business. It ain't a long story, and I'll 
tell it tbe way I see it Old Pcwrytan went off one day 
with some ships, and took a few beads and Jews harps, and 
bought up a lot of captured nin^ars from the Hottentots, or 
some otlier tots, and stole a few more on the coast of Africa, 
and brought 'em over and educated 'em to wort in the field, 
and cut wood, and steer bars, and so forth, but not includin 
votin, nor musterin, nor the jury business, nor so forth. 

Well, after while they found that the cold winds and 
codfish airs of New England didn't agree with the nigger, 
and so they begun to slide 'em down South as fast as pos- 
sible. After they had sold 'era, and got the money, they 
jined the Church, and became sanctified about slavery, 
sorter like the woman that got converted and then give 
al! her novels away to her unconverted sister. Well, the 
Old Dominion, and sich of her sons as Washington, and 
Jefferson, and Madison, and Randolph, bought 'em and 
worked 'em to satsifaction ; whereupon Old Pew got jeal- 
ous and began to preach agin it to break it down. After 
while they went into the striped almanak bisness, makin 
bloody picturs of poor lascerated niters gettin a hundred 
lashes for nothin, and monmin for their firsfr-bom because 
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they were not. Then they started the stealin progrt^hm, 
and while we were tryiti all the big eoarts and little courts 
to git back one sickly melatter, by the name of Dred Scott, 
they were stealin from five to fifty a day, and coverin their 
carcasses all over witli ni^er larceny, and smnglin tte 
Constitution into an abolishnn mash. They built a fence 
around the institution as high as Hanmn's gallows, and 
hemmed it in, and laid dcgo to it jest like an army would 
besege a city to starve out the inhabitants. They kept peg- 
gin at US untell we got mad— shore enuff mad — and we 
resolved to cut loose from 'em, and paddle our own 

Now, all this time, we had some good frends among 
'em — some who swore wo were imposed upon, and said we 
had good eanse to dissolve the partnership. They said 
tlat if wo did sesecd, and the abolishuneats made war 
upon us, they would stand by us aud throw their lives and 
fortunes and their sacred ionor right into the breach, and 
the first fight would be over their dead bodies, and so on. 
My memory is bad, but I remember that some of 'em were 
named James Buchanan, and Dan Dickinson, and John 
Cochran, and Logan, and Cushin, and Butler, surnamed 
the Beast, and McLemard, and Stephen A. Douglas, who 
got his commission about the time he died, and carried it 
with him to parts unknown ; aud lastly, a man by the 
name of Andy Johnson, who, I suppose, are some distant 
relation to the' President of the United States of America. 
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But a man da't reeponsible for tlie bad conduct of Iiia re- 
latiojis, and I don't throw it up to nobody. I suppose that 
our President are doin the b^t ho can, and Mr, Ethridge 
oughtn't to be taking up his record. 

Well, the war come on, and shore enuff, Logan and 
Casliin and McLemard and Butler and Company buzzed 
around a while like bumble-bees, till they were bought up, 
and then they lit over on the other side. They got their re- 
ward, and they ai'e welcome to it so lar as I am concerned. 

How is it now, Mr. Happy ! They conquered us by the 
sword, but they haven't convinced us of nuthin much that 
I know of. All is lost save honor, and tliat tbey can't steal 
from us nor tarnish. 

If they had held ont the band of fellowship, we would 
have made friends and buried the hatchet. But the very 
miiiit they whipped us, they begun to holler treason fi-ora 
ono end of the country to the other just like tbey had 
made a bran new discovery. It seemed to strike 'em all 
of a sudden like Xpost fiicto law, and they wanted to go 
into a general hangin bisness, and keep it up as long 
as they could find rope and tiaabcr. 

Now, the idea of several millions of American freemen 
being guilty of treason at once ! The idea of applyin 
treason to the Old Dominion, the mother of States, and of 
Washington and Jefferson and Madison and Marshall and 
Patrick Henry and all the Lees, and who give away all 
the territory in the Northwest for nuthin ! Is she to be 
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scandalized by these nevr-liglit Chrktiaiia wto are com- 
pounded from all the skam of all creation, and tliink that 
Paul and Peter and Revelations have been for two hundred 
years matin special arrangements for receivin their sancti- 
fied souls in Paradise ? Treason the dictens ! Where's 
your dictionary ? "Where's Daii'l Webster ? Where's the 
Mstory of the American Revolution ? 

No, it ain't treason or reason — but it's develJish, in- 
fernal, inhuman liat«. What do they keep Mr. Davb in 
jail for? I hear sum say that it ain't Mr. Johnson's 
voluntary doings, but the tremengius pressure of sur- 
rounding circumstances. Dura the cir-cumstances. Ain't 
Mr, Davis a great and good man? If Andy Johnson 
ain't an infidel, wouldn't he swap chaaces for heaven 
with him, and give all his earthly estate to boot ? If 
Mr. Davis's honor and integrity and patriotisra and true 
courage were weighed in a balance t^ainst Sumner's and 
Stevens's and all his enemies, wouldn't he outweigh 'em all ! 
Won't his conduct in Mexico, and in the late war, and his 
nobility of character, live long, and grow bright in history, 
while the memory of the hounds that are bayin him in his 
dungeon will sink into ob'irion ! I think so — that's what 
I say, and PU bet on it, and Charles O'Coiior and all the 
women in the country will go my halves. 

But there aiu't no particular point in all this, Mr. 
Happy. It's only my opinion, that's all. I may be a 
tamal fool, and I sometimes feel like I am a fool about 
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every tHng, and don't know notliin. I'm tryin my best, 
however, to taie things jest as I find 'em, and my principal 
business for tlie last two months have been weanin' niggers 
to make 'em feel free. I put 'em all out to take care of 
themselves, and I don't know what Thad Stevens is a-ftisain 
about, unless he is jest mad because our boys bornt his 
iron-works. If that's all, we can plead the ruins of various 
similar establishments in these regions, and get a judgment 
against him. 

But I'm about through, Mr. Happy, with what I had to 
say. Only this — if there ever was an afflicted people that 
needed friends, it's us. If we've got any friends anywhere, I 
want 'em to show their hands and stand by us ia our 
trouble. I feel like reachin out to the five points of the 
compa^ in search of sympathy, and if there is an honest 
statesman or a brave soldier north of the line wJio loves his 
fellow-men, let him open his heart and meet us on half-way 
ground. We ain't afeered of beasts or varmints— of devils 
or demons — of Stevens or Sumner — but we are a warm- 
hearted and foi^ivin people, and friends. Ain't we, and 
don't we ? 

Yours, everlastingly, 

BILL ARP. 

P. S, — Is Brownlow dead yet 9 I'm writin ib obitu- 
ary, and thought I would like for the sad event to come off 
aa soon as possible. I wish you would send me a list of 
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yonr mcmbeia who voted for that resolution declarin Gen- 
eral Lee and Mr. Davis infamous. We are gettin op a bill 
in tlie Georgy Legialater, declarin them infamous who voted 
for the resolution. Fight the devil with fire ia my motto. 
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LA W aCUOOL AMD GIVES SIS Wlf 
SAD EXPEBIEHrOE. 

MiLLKDGKViLLB, FsbrauTy, 18GG. 
MBSSBa. C. C, CuMMHfos Aim OTHERa, Committee — 

Gentlemen : I hare received your Mnd invitation to 
address your law school. In the situation by which I am 
surrounded it is impoaaible for me to go. I wish I eotild, 
for I would like to tell yon all I know about law, and it 
wouldn't take me long. ■ I'm now ia the law bisness my- 
self, at this place. We are engaged in manufacturin it by 
v7Lolesale, and after while it will be retried oat by the 
lawyei-s to anybody that wants it. It's an easy bisness to 
make law, though some of the bilk introduced are awfillly 
spelt. To-day I saw a bill in which ' 
spelt with two esses and four ease. Bat the g 
culty ia in understandin the law after it b made. Among 
lawyers this difficulty don't seem to lie so much in the head 
as in the pocket. For five dollars a lawyer can Inminize 
some, and more akkordin to pay. But he oughtn't to lu- 
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minize but ouO side at a time. The first case I ever liad in 
a jastice court I employed old Bob Leggins, who was a 
sorter of a self-educated fool. I give him two dollars in 
advance, and he argued the case, as I thought, on two 
sides, and was more luminous agin me than for me. I lost 
the case, and found out afterwards that the defendant had 
employd Leggina after I did, and give hitn five dollars to 
lose my case. I look upon this as a wamin to all client* to 
pay big fees and keep your lawyer out of temptation. 

My experience in litigation have not been satisfactory. 
I sued Sugar Blacl:: oust for the price of a load of shucs. 
He said he wanted to buy some ruffness, and I agreed to 
bring him a load of shuea for two dollars. My wagin got 
broke, and Jie got tired arivaitin, and sent out after the 
shucs himself. When I calld on liimfor the pay, hoseemd 
surprisd, and said it had cost him two dollars and a half 
to have the shucs hauled, and that I justly owed him a 
half a dollar. He was bigger than I was, so I swallowed 
my bile and sued Hm. His lawyer plead a set-off for 
liaulin. He plead that the shucs was unsound ; that they 
were barrd by limitations ; that they didn't agree with his 
cow, and that he never got any shucs from me. He spoke 
about an hour, and alloudcd to me as a swindler about 
forty-five times. The bedevild jury went out and brought 
in a verdict again me for fifty cents and four dollars for 
costs of suit. I hain't saved nary shuc on my plantation 
since, and I don't IiiIpikI to until it gits less expensive. I 
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look upon this as a warnin to all folks never to go to law 
ah<mt shwcs, or an}' otjier small circanastan 

The next trouble I had wua with a f 11 wh I h ed 
to dig me a well. He wus to dig it for t?v nty d liar nd 
I wus to pay him iu meat and meal, and h 1 k The 
vagabond feept gittin along until ho g t ■jll th p y lut 
hadn't dug nary foot in the groun, SI 1 t my 
akkount, and sued him as foUers, to wit 

Old Jolm Haaba to Bill Arp. Dr. 

To 1 Well you didn't dig ... . £20. 

Well, Hanks he hired a clieap lawyer, wlio rard rotmd ex- 
tensively, and sed a heap of funny tilings at my espense, 
and finally dismi^ed my case for what lie called its " ridik- 
ulum absurdum." I paid those costs, and went home a 
sadder and a wiser man. I pulled down my little cabin, 
and moved it some 300 yards nigher to the spring, and 
I've drunk mity little well-wat«r since. I look upon this 
ease as a warnin to all folks never to pay for any thing fill 
ffou've got it, espeshially if it has to be dug. 

The next law case I had I gaioed it all by myself by the 
force of circumstances. I bouglit a man's note that was 
given for the hire of a nigger boy, Dik. Findin he 
wouldn't pay me, I sued biryi before old Squire McGinnis, 
beleeviji it was sicb a dead thing that the devil couldn't 
keep me out of a verdik. The feller's attorney plead fail- 
ure of consideration, and won esi fdktum and ignis fatuk. 
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and infancy, and that the nigger's name wasn't Dik, but 
Richard. The old squire was a powerful secesh, and hated 
the Taakees amazin. So, after the lawyer had got through 
his speech and finished up his readin from a boot called 
" Greenleaf," I rose forward to an attitood. Stretcbin forth 
jny arm, ses I, " Squire McGJnnis, I would ask, sir, if this 
is a time in the history of our afflicted country when Fed- 
eral law books should be admitted in a Southern patriot's 
court ! Haven't we seeceeded for ever from their foul dom- 
ination ! Don't onr flag wave over Fort Sumter, and what, 
air, have we got do with Northern laws ? On the very first 
page of the gentleman's hook I seed the name of the city 
of Boston. Yes, sir, it was written in Boston, published 
in Boston, and sold in Boston, where they don't know no 
more about the hire of a nigger than an ox knows the man 
who will tan his hide." I sed some more things that was 
pinted and patriotic, and closed my aJ^ument by handin 
the book to the squire. He put on his spektaklea, and 
after lookin at the book about a minute, says he : 

" Mr. Arp, you can have a judgment, and I hope that 
from hencefoi-th and for ever no lawyer will presume to 
come before this honorable court with pisen documents to 
prove hia case If he do, this court will take it as a insult, 
and sendhim to jail." 

I look upon this case ss a wamin to all folks who gamble 
in law, to hold a good hand and play it well. High jestica 
and patriotism are winnin trumps. 
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After ttia I had a diffieultj' with a man by the name 
of Kohen, and I thought I wouldn't go to Jaw, but would 
arbytrate. I had bought Tom SwillinS' wheat at a dollar a 
bushel, if he couldn't do any better, and if he could do bet- 
ter, he was to cum bacli and give me the preference. The 
stamp went off'and sold the wheat to Kohen for a dollar 
and five cents, and Eohen tnowd all about his contrakt 
with me. Mc and him like to have fit, and perhaps would, 
if I hadn't bceu puny ; but we finally left it all to Josh 
Billins to arbytrate. Old Josh deliberated on the thing 
for three days andnighta, and fioally brot in an award that 
Kohon should have the wheat and / should have the ■prefer- 
ence, I hain't submitted no more cases to arbitration since, 
and my advice to all peepul is to arbitrate nuthin if your 
case is honest, for there ain't no judge there to keep one 
maufrom trikin tte other. An honest man don't stand no 
chance nowhere exscppin in a court house with a good 
lawyer to back tim. The motto of this case is, never to 
arbytrate -nuthin but a bad case, and take a good law- 
yer's advice, and pay him for it before you do that. 

But I got Fretman — / didn't, but my lawyer Marks 
did. Fretman was a nutmeg skoolteacter who had gone 
round my naborhood with his skool artikles, and I put 
down for Troup and Calhoun to go, and intended to send 
seven or eight more if he proved himself right. I soon 
found that the little nullifiei's learnin wasn't in any thing, 
and on inquiry I found tliat Nutmeg was givin powerful 
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long receeases, and was employia his time cliiefly in caixyin 
on with a toierabul siad female gai that waa goiii to him. 
Troup sed he heard tlie gal aqueel herself one day, and he 
Irnowd Fretman was a-squeezin of her. I don't mind our 
hoy'3 squeezin of tlie Yankee gala, hut I'll bo blamed if 
the Yankees shall be a-squeezin cum. So I got mad and 
took the childern away. At the ead of the term Fretman 
sued me for eighteen dollars, and hired a cheap lawyer to 
collekt it. Before this time I had learned some sense about 
a lawyer, so I hired a good one, and spred my pocket-book 
down before him, and told him to take what would satisfy 
liim. And he tuk. Old Phil Davis waa the jestice. Marks 
made the openin speech to tie effek that every professional 
man ought to be able to Olustrate his trade, and he there- 
fore proposed to put Mr. Fretman on the stand and spell 
him. This motion were font hard, but it agreed with old 
Phil's notions of " high jestice," and aaya he, " Mr. Fret- 
man, you will have to spell, sir." Marks then swore him 
that he would give true evidence in this case, and that he 
would spell every word in Dan'l Webster's apellin book 
corretly to the best of his knofrledgo and belief, so help 
him, etc. I saw then that he wer tremblin all over like a 
cold wet dog. Says Marks, " Mr. Fretman, spell ' tisik ;' " 
well, he spelt it, patting in a pk and a th and a ffh and a eh, 
and I don't know what all, and I thought he was gone up 
the first pop, but Marks said it was light He then spelt 
him right strait along on all sorts of big words, and little 
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words, and long words, and short words, and afterwords, 
and he knowd 'em all, tUl finally Marts ses, " Now, air, 
spell Ompompynusuk." Fretmaii drawd a long breth, and 
Bed it wasn't in the book. Marks proved it was by an old 
preacher, who was scttin by, and old Phil spoke up with 
power, aes he, " Mr. FretmaD, yon must spell it, sir." Fret- 
man was a awettiu like a run-down filly. He tuk one pass 
at it, and mksd. 

"You can come do>A, sir," says Marks, " you've lost 
your case." And shore eniif, old Phil give a verdict 
agiBSt him like a darn. 

Marks was a whale in his way. At the same con.it he 
was about to nonsuit a doctor bekause he didn't have his 
diplomy, and the doctor begd the court for time to go 
home after it He rode seven miles and back as hard as 
he could lick it, and when he haaded it over to Marks very 
triumfantly, Marks ses, " Now, sir, you will take the stand 
and translate this Latin into English, so that the conrt may 
understand it." Well, he jest caved, for he couldn't 

He lost his case in two minets, for the old squire said 
that a doctor who couldn't read his diplomy had no mora 
right to practise than a magistrate who couldn't read the 
license had to jine two couple together. This is a wamin 
fo all perfcssional men to understand their bisncss, and the 
moral of the case is, that a man oughtn't to bo squeezin 
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the gals when anybody can see iim. But' I don't want it 
niiderstood that I'm agin it on proper occasions and in a 
tender manner, Th.ere ain't no squeelin necessary. 
But I must close this hrief epistle, 

Yo\irs, truly, 

BILL ARP. 
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MiLLEDGETiLLE, Febrwiry, 1S6S. 

Dear Tammany : You are a glorious old feller. You've 
got a heari^ — a great big heart— a^d if you were here, I 
would excMm, in the langdwage of my unlde Billy, " put 
youp hand in mine, houey, and kiss me." We are whipd 
at last, old Tamraany. We rebs are conquered, subdued, 
and subjugated, not by bayonets or bullets, but by your 
friendly overtures, your manly speccliea. You and Sunny 
South Cox and Company- have captured us, taken ua pris- 
oners, and we are now as dosile as we have been hostile. 
Didn't I tell you that we would meet you on lialf-way 
grown ! Didn't we stretch forth our arms for sympathy, 
and wasn't we about to turn away in defiance and despair 
for the want of it 3 

" We spread the mantle of oblivion over the past. If 
you of the South have the spirit to accept, vie of the J'7b7'th 
have the heart to lender you, the offices of kindness. We 
will help you plant again the seed whose perfect leaves, 
flowers, and fruits shall be yours with ours to enjoy.'''' 
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Did Mr. Cos say that, old Taromahy, and did you clap 
your hands and say encore ? 

" We a/t6 to-day arrayed against the contmtwA c(mcfm- 
ing the blade race, and are loohing forward to the wMterace' 
for the welfare and greatness of our country," 

And didn't yon say that, too, old Tammany! and 
didi't all hands jewbileo and exclaim, " that's it, them's 
'em, that's the doktrine, the nigger may be a big fish, hnt the 
white man is a whale.". And didn't you all take another 
drini on that, Mr. Tammany ! Wish some of us rcbsliad 
been there, old fel, jest to have techd tumblers with you. 
Thank the Lord that there are good men north of Dixey. 
There's a heap of 'em here, Mr. Hall, and their hearts are 
jumpin and a-bumpin and arthumpin as big as yours. 
Their hearts were castles, and their bosoms citadels, but 
you have taken 'em. Don't be alarmed, don't recced, don't 
take back nothin ; be calm and screen, and. we of the re- 
bellious South will wipe out the last spark of hatred to 
such aa you. We are now wipin away the curses that 
were upon onr lips. We are rising up from our humilia- 
tion, and like strong men are shakin the dust from our gar- 
ments. Think of it, Tammany. What a glorious sight to 
see a brave peepul lifted ap — a whole nation of white folks 
reconsiled ! What spirit, what ghost, what inspiration told 
you how to reach ns ? How did you know that we was 
weak where we was strong in the same secret comer of our 
bosoms 1 
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You've got us, Tammany, and we'll respond to you ; we'll 
reinforce you. We've said some hard tilings, Mr, Hall ; 
we've tried to scorch and hlister and excoriate, hut you 
see we were goaded, gored by hulls — Trumbulls and Repub- 
lican bulls. They hellerd and we pawed dirt. They 
punched ua in the cage, and we growled. They put tacks 
nnder our saddles, and we kicked. What else could we 
do ! Jest think of it, Tammany, Euined and desolate, 
the people in mournin, and their homes in ashes — no lux- 
uries, no comforts, no Chi'iatmas worth a cus, no Santa 
Glaus, no nuthin. Could we lick the hand that laid us 
low ? — nary time-:-iio, never. While we was strugglin to 
rise from out the wreck, to breathe the air above us, to 
take an invoice, and see if tbere was enough left to live 
for, our enemies were a-shoutin, "Hit him, kick him, mash 
him, smash him a^n." 

We wore then at the bottom, Tammany. Wo didn't 
Imow there was any lower deep, but our enemies were 
hiintin, And they still are huntin some deeper pit to put us 
in, and some pendulum of Poe to swing and cut us. Wei!, 
we lun't heathens, we've been to meetin, we've seen mis- 
sionariesi we've got churches and sermons and hymn-books 
and prayers. We've got pious old men and women, and 
brave boys, and maidens who are finished all the way up 
liko the comers of a temple. Ood bless 'em, Tammany, 
particulai' them last, for in connection with them are een- 
terd the hope of posterity, and the joys of our life. We've 
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all got hearts, old Taoiroany, and there's mauy a' good 
Samaritan among us who wouldn't pass yoa by and go 
over on the other side, WeVe got charity, too, and long 
suffering, and patience, and hope in abundance, tiough we 
can't believe them Radicals will walk right straight into 
heaven without knoctin at the door. That doctrine of 
election is a powerful thing, Tammany, hut, as sure as you 
are bom, it looks sorter unconstitutional to us for them 
fellers to enter the celestial city. They may pass atuend- 
meuts enough to do it, and I reckon that's why they are 
a-tinkeriu at the old document so long ; but somehow or 
other, when I hear one of 'cm ardyin, my thoughts natu- 
rally have a downward teadency. I can't help it, Tam- 

But, maybe we'll get over sich feelins. My wife says 
we will after while. We are all right towards you, old 
Hall, and our Legislature have been tryin for about two 
mouths to harmonize things generally, and any reasonable 
man ought to be satisfied with the efforts they have made. 
But, we can't satisfy them Radicals, I dou't care what we do. 
We elected Mr, Stevens and Herchel Johnsin to the Sen- 
ate, and they are mad about that. They wanted Josh Hill 
and Jeems Jolnsin bacaus they was Union. Well, now, 
Mr. Tammany, it's better always to take men who have 
done somethin than men wio have done notMn, Mr, Hill 
delivered his farewell address before he was beat, and he 
BMd he would lite to know why we sing hosanna to Andy 
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Johnsin, who fougit agio us, and yet we won't olect tim 
who didn't. That's what's the matter, Joshua; if I may 
he allowed to apostrophize you, you didn't tate bo side at 
all. Toll say you can take the test oath and git in. Well, 
I don't SCO how, exactly. You ran for Governor iu sixty- 
three, and you writ a letter agin reconstruction, and com- 
pared the old Union to a porcelain vtse that was brohe, and 
couldn't never be mended agin — no, never. 

And don't you know if you'd been elected you would 
have had to take the oath of offi e and be swore to sup- 
port the Constitution of the Coufedente Statei so c'dled 
now deceased. But you are smut J si a, a d t wis 
funny what you said to the General thit n ^^ht he he 
ax'd you if you would have taken tl at oith 1 ji d 
Joshua, for nearly a minute. It was a mighty tight ques- 
tion, considerin the porcehun vase that was broke. I don't 
blame you for pausin, my friend. Fioally, says you, " Well 
— Gen oral— I — I — didn't — much — expect — to — b e — elect- 
ed." Bully for you, Joshua. But now about that see-saw 
bisness you spoke of; you said in yoitr speech that you was 
playin see^^aw in politics, and if your end of the plank 
went down in G«orgy, it would go up in Washington, by 
which I suppose you meant that you was ready to swap 
ends jest to suit your peculiar sercumstance ; and that's 
what's the matter a^n, Joshua. You have been sec-sawin 
too long, and ohangin ends too often. 'Tivasn't no timo 
to be Hwappin bosses, my friend. 
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But, see here, Jostua, Mr. Marshall may be a clever rc- 
poi-ter, but he treated you badly. , He's left out a heap of 
yooT speech. He ain't had printed that see-saw figure at 
stU, and ifc was, I assure you, a most beauti&I metaphor of 
speech. And he's left out tbem little sparte of Southern 
patriotism ivhichyou emitted, Howsomever, may be these 
things would havo been in the way of the Washington end 
of the seesaw, I'll tell you, my Mend, where yon wasted 
time in your remarks. Tou said that, if we didn't elect 
you now, we might want you hereafter, and then we 
couldn't git you. Don't worry yourself on our accounts 
Don't cross the bridge before you get fo it. It will bo time 
enough, Joshua, for you to refuse when we ask you. We 
haven't been rannin yott down to give you office, and we 
ain't a-goin to. Do you see-saw away on your plank, and 
take good care that you don't Ml off. Your speech was 
sorter spitefiil, Joshua, and if reduced to its gum would 
read about thus : " Boys, I'm a whale, / am, aud I'm a 
prophet, and if you don't elect me to the Senate, I'll go to 
Washington, and give you the devil." 

Well, we didn't elect him, Mr. Tammany, and the devil 
may come. In the language of Patrick Henry, " let him 
come," — I repeat it, sir, " let him come," There was an- 
other candidate, Mr. Hall, whose name was Joems Johnsin. 
Well, I like Jeems purty well. He didn't run -nobody 
down, nor put on airs. 1 might have voted for him, if ho 
had lived in the State, and I hadn't liked Herchel better. 
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Tte truth is, I was partial to Jeems for lib " old lang syne." 
He was a powerM war-horse in 'sixty-one. How glorious 
he figured at the Columbus war meeting. He enconr^ed 
the boys amazin, and he heat anybody a-gettjng volnnteers. 
How proud we was of him that night, when he and Colo- 
nel Sims made Mends on the stand, and the Colonel pind 
a seccshion cockade upon Jeems' eoat-collar. He then got 
inspired, and spoke for two hours in words that breathed 
of ditches and death, andwasfiill of the spirit of '76. His 
watch-words were " Benning and seccshion," and he voted 
for 'em both. Oh I he's a whale in gettin up a war. Alas I 
he were sic semper then, but he are sic trannt now. So 
mote it be, Mr. Tammany ; I couldn't help it. Howsom- 
ever, it don't matter much, I reckon, for weVe got another 
Johnsin, and they are a high-roostin family, shore. 

Now you understand the trouble, Mr. Tammany, about 
this election. We was huntin for two full-blooded Union 
men, who could find their way to Washington and back 
without a way-bill, and we couldn't find 'em. They ain't 
in the State, I tell you. So we fell back upon the old land 
mai'ks, we are ridin the old wagin ho^es, and our opinion 
is, that Andy won't raise any row in particular about it. 
If he does, we donH care a dam. 

Yours truly, 

BILL ARP. 

P. S.— I'm giltin to be highly loyal, Mr. Hall ; I know 
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I am ; for a feller tried to seU me a little nigger to-day, and 
I wouldn't buy Mm. I heard of a bill that's comin up to 
biud out the niggers for 99 years, and I'm agin it. Darad 
if I'll vote for more tlian 50. Yon can tell Thad. Steveris 
of these hopeful signs. 



^b, Google 



ROMANCE OF THE WAR- A TRUE 
STORY. 

Colonel B. was my bean-ideal of a noble and gallant 
officer. Thanks to tlie good Lord for his life, for it was 
an unexpected boon. Wo" never thought he would go 
through safe, and we listened to hear of his death or 
looted to see him iall in every battle. Wounded when a 
Lieutenant, when a Captain, when a Major, he finally 
had a Minie ball put through hb head the day after he re- 
ceived his promotion as Colonel, My heart sunt down 
— all hearts sunk down — ^for we felt that the long-expected 
blow had come. We carried him to the rear and laid 
him upon the grass, The ball entered on the side of 
his face between the eye and ear, coming out on the op- 
posite side in the same relative position. We thought he 
would soon leave U3 and be mingling with the spirits of 
other heroes in tbe unknown land, but the surgeon 
assured ns the wound was not necessarily moi-tal, and we 
sent runners in search of an ambulance and a habitation. 
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They soon returned successful in the searoli, and wo re- 
moved Mm a few miles distant, to the house of a widow 
wio seemed anxious to do something for suffering human- 
ity. Leaving the surgeon with him until morning, we 
returned to the regiment, and were soon harried off in 
forced marches to complete the dear-hought victory. 

Months rolled on, and we heard nothing of our Colonel. 
The war closed, and on my return to Charlottesville I heard 
that he had reoovered and gone to his home in Georgia, 
but had enterely lost his sight. Blind I blind! — alas, I 
cannot say that I would have felt sadder to have heard of 
his death. So young, so handsome, so hopeflil, must he 
grope in dartne^ for long and weary years, be led by the 
hand from place to place, and never again see the glad 
feces, the sunlit eyes of those ht !ove'< ! 

In the fall of last yeir I hid occasion ti visit New Or- 
leans upon business On my return I cami, thiough Geor- 
gia, an! kniwing my ftiend had firmuh lived near the 
city of M , I mide mqaiiy concerning him, ind learned 
that he was Imng with his nother, a few miles from the 
eity On irriung it the hotfl I ordered a conveyance, 
and when the driver leimcd my leatmation he told me 
that the Colonel wis in the city with lus own carriage, 
and it wo ill be driven to the hotel m a tew minutes. 
Our meeting wts i glorious one, egpocMJly to me, for I 
had so long thonght of him is blind, that I felt, as I 
looktd into Ilia livint, bvJiniiin- ti (,-* w though ho had just 
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risen from the dead. lie was surprised that I had not 
heard from him. 

" Yes," said ho, " I have heon hlind, totally blind. For 
nearly three long months I never saw even the light of 
day. The inflammation which proceeded from my wound 
affected the optic nerves, and gave me immeasurable pEwn 
and suffering. I remained, where you left me, for several 
weeks, and was tenderly and kindly nursed. When able 
to travel I telegraphed to a fcieod in Augusta, who came 
on at once and attended me home. But it is all over now, 
and I thank our good Father for both life and hght. I had 
bargained with Fate to lose the latter in battle — to be man- 
gled or crippled — but I had not bargained for perpetual 
blindness. T had never thought of it, and the reality 
when it came, I assure you; was terrible. I was greatly 
depressed and humiliated, but the misfortune has proved 
an inestimable blessing, for out of the darkness there came 
a light which I had never before seen — -the light of depend- 
ence npoa our Creator — the light of Christian love. I 
believe if the world was blind, they would soon learn to 
see intS their own hearts. Did you ever know a blind 
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tnueli or so effectaal as blindaesa ! Ob, what a blessed 
thing ia sight I How little prized bj those who never 
knew its loss ! Even, to be deprived of it for a season is 
more effectual for good than all the teaebinga and prayers 
of friends or ministers. It is a perpetual reminder of our 
ntter dependence upon a Superior Power. Ais it is the 
most valued of all our faculties, so its loss is the most im- 
pressive. Lost property can be regained, lost limbs sup- 
plied, lost health restored. And yet with the loss of all 
these, the eye, unclouded and bright, dallies and toys with 
the beautiful world. It rests only in sleep, to open again 
with the dawn, and feast upon the luxuries of art and na- 
ture, charm itself with the faces of relatives and friends, to 
catch from the eve of others the inspiration of love and 
gladness, or hj leading, to arinL mto the soul the thoughia 
and feelings ot others B"o, GEeoige, the loss of "^ight has 
no compensation in this life As you say, however, all 
afflictions aie but blessings m disguise, and their natural 
tendency is to draw us hewenwarl Humihating and sad 
IS this frailty ot the heart — this foigetlulneis of the 
Creator when He la showenng upon us every thing that we 
need, and the remembrance of Him when he takes it 
away. Such is, however, the result of experience and ob- 
servation, and it was a foolish error in the wife of Job to 
have expected her husband to curse God and die, be- 
cause of bis afBictions." 

When we arrived at his mother's residence, I was 
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struck with tlie hcauty and taste of all its surroundings. 
T!iP dwclliny ivaa a Southern cottagu, set like a jeivel in 
evergreens and ihade, and eierj- thing betokened simplicity 
and elegance. We sat down in the spacious veranda, the 
Colonel remarking that the ladies had gone visiting, and 
we could enjoy ourselves until their return in rehearsing 
over Virginia scenes and campaigns. 

" Well, tell me. Colonel," said I, " how you got along 
after we left yon at Mrs. May's. Did you find good nurses 
and attention there?" 

"The best in the world, George — I will tell you all 
about it, for.it is a storyl dearly love to rccalL For a few 
dayei.-fli'ter you left me I was almost entirely unconscious of 
every thing. As my perceptions returned, my eyesight 
grew dim, and in a short time I was totally blind. An 
old man who had been a physician in his youth, lived near 
by, and after the surgeon left me, be came over twice a 
day to see me and minister to my wants. My chief attend- 
ants were Mrs. May and her daughter Fanny. I never 
saw either of them to remember them while I remained 
there, but I knew thorn well by their voicea, their walk, 
yea, even their touch. Preijuently they would noiselessly 
change the towel on my temples, when I seemed asleep, 
and strange as it may seem, although both were as gentle 
aud kind as it were possible to be, yet I could tell instant- 
ly which one was bathing my burning eyes or dressing 
the suppurating wound. I am not altogether a convert 
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to spii'itaalisia Geoigo, but I tell yoa there is an inaer 
sighf, an instinct, an intuition which is a spiritual sense. 
What do you think of it 3 " 

" I think there is," said I, " and- his name is Cupid. 
You were in love with Miss Fanny, and I have no 
doubt imagined her hovering over you like an ango! 
many a time when it was her mother." 

" Ton are an incurable unbeliever, George," replied 
the Colonel; "but I will not argue with you. As I 
slowly recovered from the partial concussion of my bnun, 
I began to converse with my unknown friends, and tried 
to learn something of their history. In this I did not 
succeed. The very fiiilure increased my interest in them, 
and, as I acquired strength and the power of thought, I 
found myself unconsciously rejoicing when it chanced to be 
Miss Fanny who was waiting upon me. They Were ladies 
of refinement and education, and the old Doctor congratu- 
lated me more than once on falling into their hands. 
' They were raised in luxury, sir,' said he, ' but the "old man 
died out of it. He failed, sir. He was too generous — 
his heart was too big, and the loss of his fortune killed 
him. But Ms widow is a lady, sir, a noble lady ; and Miss 
Fanny is worth a million, a whole million, money or no 
money. If you could see her you'd think so.' This speech 
of the Doctor did not lessen my interest, and I almost re- 
gretted that I had telegraphed my friend to come after me. 

" The day before he came, I ventured to ask Miss Fanny 
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if slie did not have a brother, for I vomemliercd a vcmark 
of tlio Doctor in which he alluded to him. She answered 
with much emotion, ' I had, sir, but lie is dead, he was 
killed at Manassas,' I felt the quivering of her heart in 
the very pressure of her hand itpon the bandage. Instinc- 
tively I placed my hand upon hers, while the most tender 
sympathy filled my whole aouL She did not remove it 
tmtil, overcome with sad memories, she left the room. 

" George, my friend, I assure you that I felt inexpressibly 
sad when I had to leave them. I bade the mother an affec- 
tionate adieu, and ventured to raise Miss Fanny's hand to 
my lips. I thought her almost inaudible ' God bless yon' 
had the tone and tenderness of something more than ordi- 
nary regret at my departure; I did not tnow that I loved 
the girl until I had gone, and it seemed to me that my love 
grew stronger with every mile that separated ns. But I 
will pass over that. When I reached home, my physician 
tept me confined to a dark room for a fortnight. One 
morning he ventured to remove the bandage from my 
eyes, and to my joy and surprise I saw him before me as 
in a mist. A month more, and my sight was pronounced 
perfectly restored, and the first use I made of it was to write 
Miss Fanny a letter — a love-letter, such a one as I had 
never before written, nor ever expected to write. She has 
returned it to me, and just for amusement I will get it and 
road it to you. If yon ever find youraelf in a similar situ- 
ation, I will let you have a copy." 
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What does all this maaii, thought I, as tho Colonel went 
in for the letter ! If she retiimcd the letter, she must have 
declined him. Loved another, I suspect ; but then, he is 
even now perfectly enraptured over her. 

In a moment he returned, aud seating himself hesido 
me, he read the following : 

" I am no longer blind, dear lady, and I imagine that you 
and your idnd mother are both surprised and pleased at 
the annouTi cement. Sincerely grateful to both Heaven and 
you, I feel it a sacred duty to devote the first moments of 
my recovered sight to penning with my own hand some- 
thing that will express my esteem to those who were to me 
a mother and sister during the gveati^t trial and suffering 
of my life The merest accident made me an inmate of 
yonr house, a recipient of your tender charity, . "While 
partially unconscious of every thing around me, I imagine 
tbat I was childish and troublesome, and gave you much 
inconvenience and perplexing care. When my reason was 
restored, I was still hopeless, for I waa hlmd. In those 
dark days your words of kindness lifted from me a weight 
of both mental and physical suffering, your voice touched 
me hke mnsic touches the grieved spirit. I imagined that 
I could see the sweet face, the sunny smile, and even now 
I have in ray fancy two pictures that, were I an artist, I 
could paint to the life, and feast my eyes aud heart upon 
the canvas. 

" But I will not oppress you with gratitude — refinement 
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aiil yirtae Lniw fall w 11 ^hen it is telt and t 
appreciate it, but its lavish expression is most iin^alarly 
pimful I mil refrain tiom it, Miss Fannj but you must 
allow me to say something ab ut another '(cntimput that 
has been my constant hopeand comfort since I left you. I 
hardly knew then that my esteem and gratitude had 
blended into lore. Do not be shocted, dear lady, bat ac- 
cept aa true the soft confession. It is the truth — the 
earnest truth. !■ write it with dehberatdon, with compos- 
ure, with courage — I love to write it, to think it, to dream 
it. In truth, I have been of late living a dreamer's life. 
With eye in utter darkness, it was sometimes difficult to 
tell whether I were asleep or awake, and in those waking 
moments I ever found myself ' dreaming of thee,' my 
spirit was polarized, and the magnet was where I left you. 
Continually, continually have I been drawn by some deli- 
cious influence to the hour, the moment, when I placed 
your hand to my lips and heard you sa.y, ' God blera you ! ' 
This is not love on sigh^ Miss Fanny, for I have not yet 
seen you, but nevertheless I love j'ou dearly, and I would 
proudly and fondly give you .the homage and protection of 
a heart that has never sported with a woman's love. Yon 
will write me, Miss Fanny, I know you will write me can- 
didly, frankly.' ' I sliall live trembling with uncertain but 
delightful hopes until ^^receive your letter ; for althougJi 
your heart may have already twined' ftround some one of 
whom 1 have not heard — some m^uly soldier, some troas- 
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UTG of your heart, jet I wi51 not believe it. It surely can- 
not bo, that after suffering the perils and escapes of many 
battles, after the loss of my country's liberty, after all tliat 
is worth Uving for, except love, is gone, that I have survived 
the wreck to feel my own heart sliattercd with disappoints 
ment. I ivill not believe it yet. Write to rae, dear Vanny, 
write to mo, for I am now nothing but Cupid's culprit, 
convicted, condemned, and none but yon can lift me up. 
Write to me, dear lady, and if you have regard for your 
patient, do let Mm see you — your shadow, your photo- 
graph, I know you would not be cruel bocanse he was 
blind. He could not see the substance then — do not 
refuse him the shadow now. In any event, I shall expect 
that ranch. 

" A hundred times' love for yoar mother, and ten thou- 
sand for yourself. I cannot write more now, for my new 
eyes are aching. When you reply, tell me every thing, 
your joys, your sorrows, your past history. An autobiog- 
raphy in outline is what I want. 

" Yours, forever, I hope, 

" What do you think of that, George, coming from a 
soldier, a veteran who has marched up to batteries and 
huOots, who has looked death in the face and never winked 
an eye ? What do you think of that 1 " 

"Weakness, amazing weakn^s. Colonel, but what made 
her return it ? Did you lose her and hve ? " 
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" Lose lier, George I Lose her ! Why, don't you iaow 
nothing; have you not heard! Let me read you her 
reply, and you can guess the balance. Bat, Geoi^e, my 
friend, my old companion in arms, all this ia confidential — 
it's saered — I will trust you on the honor of a soldier. 

"Miss Fanny says : 

" Col. B— — : lo answering your letter, I presume your 
desires to be expressed in good laith, and to emanate from 
a sincere and brave soMier. I do so honor the brave who 
have perilled their lives upon the field of battle, that no 
suspicion of hypocrisy or deceit finda rest in my bosom in 
relation to the writer of such a &ank and manly letter, and 
therefore I mate bold to lay aside my reluctance to comply 
witli your request, and now send you a brief and true hk- 
tory of myself. Nature and Nature's (3od incline me to 
seek an alliance with a congenial spirit, and there is no 
bright prospect in the future that wonld make a single life 
a life of blessedness to me. Therefore a candid exchange 
of onr sentiments may possibly result in a future and liappy 
union; but should it result in nothing, I feel that my 
maiden modesty will not be violated or my confidence 
abused by him to whom I now trust the following few 
pages. 

" Neither poetry nor romance forro any part of my un- 
eventful life. In most respecta I am, and have been, as 
many other females who live and love and pass away witJi- 
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out being tnowa or hoard of Leyond tlie narrow limits of 
their humble neighborhood. I have thus lived a simple 
and natural life, saving that perhaps I have abed afew more 
tears of sadness than was my share, and sooner have dis- 
persed them as oftea as I reflect how much I have to be 
thankful for that others I tnow have not. 

"My lather is long since dead. He sleeps well where we 
have laid him by the cedar-tree in the garden ; for we chose 
to bury him where careless voices would not disturb his 
rest, nor careless hands pluct the flowers from his grave. 
My grandfather was wealthy and extravagant. From many 
incidents and accidents which make np life, his wealth took 
wings and flew away, but not until I had acquired a fair 
and liberal education. Since the decay of his prosperity 
our misfortunes have come tMck and fast^ Passing years 
have worked many changes of condition, and even the 
overseer of my grandfather's slaves baa so greatly prospered 
as now to boast of his plantations, and his pretty daugh- 
ters with ■whom 1 gayly frolicked in the shady grove now 
honor me with a distant bow. Not for envy do I mentioa 
such things as these, for they are not heartless girls, and 
would freely help me were I in actual want. They only feel 
the dbtanoe that wealth sometimes ereates. They move 
in a different sphere, and have many, many things and 
fashionable cares to absorb their attention and beget an in- 
diiferenco to poverty. 

" Such changes, I have often thought, are the parents of 
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philosophy and reflection, and therefore prove eminently 
useful to society and virtue. If we look at life by genera- 
tions, it is but the see-saw that children play, and there i^ 
scarcely a family in onr land who cannot illustrate, in either 
its ancestry or itself, the Bps and downs, the grandeur and 
humility, the wealth and poverty that time is ever alternat- 
ing. Therefore, I am neither covetous nor touched with 
envy, though very humble is my lot; for it may change 
before I die. Indeed, I know it will, if this our correspond- 
ence should ever make me the wife of a manly youth 
who would take loe as hb Genevieve, his bright and trust- 
ing bride. No lay of Eastern minstrels, no tender song of 
gentle sorrow, will he have to sing to win me, for my own 
sad song is sad enough to move me to the shelter of his 
manly bosom, 

" Before this unhappy war, I had a brother so dear and 
kind that, bad he lived, would have told me Low I shonld 
write, and what I should say in this numaidoiily letter, for 
he would have loved and protected me all through the 
bright and the weary days of my life. His manly foi-m 
has been for many months mouldering in a soldier's shal- 
low grave, and the same brave troops fought over him at 
the second battle of Manassas that fought with him at the 
first. Oh, how we loved him, and how we love him yet ! 
Ttio night after he fell I dreamed I heard him call, and saw 
him beckon to me from out the spirit-land. My dream 
was like a prophet's vison, and the sad news, when it came, 
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only confirmed my trembling fears. Siacc that cLari hoar, 
I have loved to sing : 

' Call on, dear Will ; no sound of luto or lyre^ 
No prayer of minister, or tale of heaveidy Joys, 
No rieh reward to wMeh the goo d aspire, 
Can call me heavenward like thy gentle voice. 

' Then call ms ofti nor let the year go rouncl 

Without a daily beckon from thine angel hand ; 
A sister's memory sUil lovea the sound 
That hids her join thee in the apirit-laad.' 

" My deal' mother and I now live alone, all alone ; and 
when I think that passing years will soon aias ! too soon 
remove her from me, and that before many more seasons 
shall come and go, I shall be like a lonely leaf, ti'embling 
npon its st«m, a fawn of the forest whose dam will never 
retnrn, I feel sad and sorrowful, and involuntarily sing the 
sweet and plaintive ballad of 'Blue-eyed Mary.' At such 
times I have wished to twine like a helpless viae around 
some brave, good heart, some ideal of my wandering fenoy, 
some real personation of my dreams, who woidd not here- 
aK«r blame me for ima^ning that I love him now. And 
could I not love him, and wonld I not, and shall not my 
heart feel glad, that one from whom I had no expectations, 
and whose sealed eyes had never looked into my own, 
should remember me with such earnest expression of his 
love, and must I conceal from him the kindling hopes 
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which bum and glow as I think of the dart and lonely 
future ? 

"One da;' whoii yon asfeed me of my brother, and 
placed yoiir hand upon mine, I felt in my heart tliat your 
friendship and my sympathy waa sincere, and that yoii 
were sad because of my grie£ Even then, 1 had a shad- 
owy hope that you might love rae, but it soon vanisheil, 
and I thought no more of it until you said good-bye. You 
then reviyed my lingering suspicions, and since your de- 
parture, I confess to have thought of you often, very often, 
and waited for something, I know not what, Love, at 
sight, is not a weakness of my nature, but many a time, 
while you were our patient, I felt that it would bo an easy 
thing for me to love you if I dared. But I steeled my 
heart against talse hopes, and so you must not be surprised 
that I be easily won. 

" But what shall I tell you of myself tmd can I write 
the truth without suspicion of self-prmse ? and should T 
write less, T would not be truly answering the inquiries of 
your letter. 

"One more year, and the spring flowers will have 
bloomed a score of times since I was christened as Fanny 
May. Until my fourteenthyear, I lived and laughed as other 
merry ^rls who know no want and are driven to no neces- 
sity. With them I built my play-houses, and decked them 
with the broken china, climbed the low wood-shed, swung 
from the drooping branches of the trees, made pyramids 
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in the sand, and pieted berries on the road to seiooL 
Evenly and quietly I moved along in my studies, and 
thanks to a fdthful teacher, and to a mother ever watchful, 
I acquired a love of study, and a taste for reading the 
choice library which was retained from the wreck of my 
fethefs fortune. "When brought to the sad reality of our 
loss, I cheerfully began my household duties, and still con- 
tinue as the maid of domestic wort. No branch of such 
employraent is now unknown to me, nor unwelcome to be 
performed for those I love. Sometimes we have a visitor, 
and then it does not take me long to make my toilet and 
receive the honored guest, for unlike the feir children of 
wealth, I do not have to study long the lights and shad- 
ows of many vobes before I decide what apparel will best 
suit the company and the occasion. My father has often 
told me that men were the better judges of what a woman's 
manners sLould he to plese his sex, and taught me to he 
ever natural in my conduct and conversation, and never 
disguise the truth. So I do not feel mortified when seen 
carrying water from the spring, or planting the garden, or 
trimming tlie cedar hedge. Our wants are few, for it takes 
but little to support two lonely and humble females who' 
cannot aspire to imitate the great. Until my brother's 
death, the profits from a small amount of bank stock were 
sufficient for onv support, and the proceeds of his labor 
brought us many comfona, which now we cannot afford. 
But aufficicnt unto the day is the evil thereof, and wc have 



^b, Google 



198 Bn.L AiiP. 

never suffered o fea d u w 11 th p mise made to tho 
widow and tte phan b f tt fulfill d 

" Thus much b e I w U as tli tli t mj lif 
My aspirations iiel t btmjh} tg 

and earnest. An ever-wel 6 d h p p d t 

cure me & siluation as a t h lil ill j, 

but it is too fai for a da 1) Ik, d I t 1 t b 

separated from mj bom d m th d y f th 

much-loved grave; and w Iwitetj dtyt 

feel altogether uuaelflsh, and dream of happiness to come, 
and ever-living feith in him to whom I could trast my 
honor and my life, I am compelled to say that he who 
chooses me must choose my dear fond mother with mc, 
during her pilgrimage on earth. No other condition do 
I impose, no other boon shall I presmne to aslc 

"You ask me for my photograph; I am sorry I have 
none. I have a miniature, but it is not like mo now. I 
will send you my shadow so soon as it can be procured, 
and until then, for your edification, I will describe myself 
to you as a substitnte for the picture. Bat I do not know 
that I ought to send you any thing, for it occurs to me that 
if you are so ardently in love, you will soon, very soon 
come here and claim tlie substance. After you have seen 
me, you would not need a pbotograph, for if I pleased you, 
would you not have a shadow on the brain? Ent to begin, 
excuse me for saying that my mother thinks me fair, 
and my fond brother often called mc good and pretty. I 
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am not an angel nor a peri of a poet's paradise ; but who 
does not wish to be beautiful and to be thought so by the 
world, and is it wrong to feel such innocent ambition ? The 
mirror that flatters our features is ever the most highly 
prized, and it is a universal pleasure to receive the delicate 
flattery of our Mends. How well do I remember with what 
trembling inquiry I once asied my ever-candid mother if 
I was really beautiful, as my fond brother said, when he 
would stroke my hair, and pr^s my cheet to his ? How 
smprised she seemed, and started, for fear I was nursing 
vanity, and how tenderly reproachful was her voice when 
she replied, ' Fanny, you look well enough, but you are 
not beautiful. You are not grown, nor your form and feat- 
ures rounded as tiiey will be, but you will be beautiful 
if you are good.' 

" Now I am grown and in the bloom of perfect health ; 
still I can pass along and dazzle no one, nor rob one soul 
of rest, nor scarce attract a moment's gaze of those I meet. 
With humble and unattractive dress 1 cheerfully perform 
my duties, and no ' valenciennes,' nor ' point,' nor ' hon- 
iton,' nor flounce, nor frill, nor sweeping trail, nor glitter- 
ing jewels assist the eye to see the cbarms, if any, that I 
have. Sometimes I am vain enough to think that should 
the blessing of wealth be added to my lot, some of those 
who know me now might wonder that the flower of the 
forest could bloom so i^r for being transplanted to a richer 
soil 
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"But I cannot be so vainly personal. Lot tiie finish by 
using tlie tHrd person, and say I know a lady whose com- 
plexion once was fair but now has that shade of brunette 
which constant exercise has delicately painted there, almost 
hiding the blue veins of her temples. Her hair is dark, 
her eyes are hazel, secreting behind them full chalicea of 
tears that well up to the surface too often and too easy, but 
then there are many smiles lurking near which are quick, 
very quick, to come forth and chase the tears back to their 
hidden fountaina. Her voice has something of melody and 
tnne, though sTie is uo nightingale, and her form something 
of symmetry, though no model for an ItaJian sculptor. 
Her features are neither remarkable nor pecniiar, but form 
a face of some expre^ion, rather pleasant than otherwise,, 
and might improve by reflection fi'om the looks of one who 
would love her and listen while she sang ' Am I not fondly 
thine own ? ' This lady cannot enrapture any one with 
sweet and swelling notes upon the harp or the piano, for 
the lessons that she easily learned have faded from her 
memory. She cannot daiiee, tliough her steps are quick 
and fi'ee. Indeed, there are many things she cannot do 
that others might, but for all such womanly defects she can 
the better love, honor, and obey a true and noble man. 

"Tliis is all, dear sir, and enough, I fear, to mate you 
doubt my maiden modesty. I feel already that I ought 
not to have written it, but still my pen has followed my 
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thougMa, and my thoughts were provofeod by a desire to 
please you, you, only you. 

" My mother sends her love, and both of us our thankful 
rejoicings that you have heen fully restored to light and 
life. 

" I am yours forever, if— if — if—it is my destiny. 

" FAWNY." 

" What do you thint of that, George ? Do you aspire 
to ever be happy enough to get such a letter ! " 

" I do not," said I ; " but bachelor as I am, aiid until now 
casemated against tbe charms of the sex, I lyould have 
married that ^1. Where is she, Colonel? " 

The rustling of dressess announced the approach of 
females through the haJ!. They had returned the back 
way and the Colonel met them at the door of the veranda, 
and, with face all glowing with delight, introduced me to 
his wife as Fanny May. I don't, know that I ever was 
more confused in my life, for I had not dreamed of his 
marriage, and was thinking of Miss Fauny as far away. 
She was a queen, and had I not fallen in love with the 
Colonel's sister, I can't say Low long our friendship would 
have been unbroken. The Colonel is now my brother-in- 
law, and I declare myself to be as happy and proud as 
himself, and I did not have occasion to copy his love-letter. 
9* 
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(not phaed's.) 

PiQH on the Alabama's deck, and ever fall in Bight, 
"Jly 1st ia always present, and the last to leave the fight. 
My 2d Is 3 man of ease, upon whose pillowed breast 
The wounded soldier loves to lean, the fainting man to 

My 3d — the kind of honors, which, though worthy of our 

Have never yet been reached or won by Semmes of naval 

■fame. 
Nor can his foes impute to him the sin that maltes my 

4th, 
A sin that bears the scorn and hate of all the bravo of 

earth. 
My 5th, more kind and Christian; of peace and love did 

write, 
And to her moral fictioHs attention ^d invite. 
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My 6th gives cast* and dignity unto the Irish name, 
And marks the patriot for his wealth, his family, or his 

fame, 
TJnclianged, and still infallible, ere since the world begim, 
Old Time has never moved my lih, though he has moved 

the sun. 
My 8th — the earliest bugle-note that leads the charger on, 
That calls up Eeynard from Iiis rest, and wates the trem- 
bling fawn. 
Faeing the oast at early dawn, the crescent subject prays ; 
Unto my 9th ejaculates, and sings Mahomet's lays. 
My laat, tte kind of pension, to every traitor due ; 
May this reward, in our day, be merited by few. 
Now all tbe words above defined, some hidden and some 

Reversed and forwards, still they do in letters spell the 

Take the 1st letter from each word, and place them aide by 

Too have ffiy whole — a statesman's boast — a mighty mon- 
arch's pride. 

Three times an English chevalier, with bold and fearless 

breast. 
Threw down his knightly gage, and dared the Turks unto 

the test, 
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He slew them one by one, and then ho bore his prize 

And. thence he sought a distant land, where pilgrims went 

to pray. 
But when misfortune came, and ho laid trembling near his 

My jvJwle, though weak and powerless, resolved hia life to 

The hold resolve was fortunate, suceess the effort crowned, 
And " Windsor Shades " nnto this day is known as classic 
ground. 
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AND NEW YOEE VINDICATOR. 



ENLARGEMENT OF THE PAPEE 
FROM SIXTY-FOUR TO EIGHTY COLUMNS. 



THE POLITICAL PLATFOBHC OP THE jRECOBD. 

After tie publication of the 2ath number of the KECORD, of last 
year, we increased ITS SIZE &om SIXTY-FOUR to EIGHTY COL- 
UMNS. IT IS NOW THE LAEGEST DEMOCRATIC ASD EAM- 
ILT PAPER PUBLISHED IN THE UNITED STATES; ond, al 
tbougli onr espenaea are Tery iicavily increased by the cha;Qge, we 
supply the paper ai the saub phicb. The reading matter is of h 
more varied and interesting oharaoter, on account of tlie greater 
space placed at our diapoaal, snd -BMoh is equal to POTIR AD. 
DITIONAL PAGES, or SIXTEEN COLUMNS. We are encouraged 
to this change by the success that has attended our efforts to present 
the public with a paper that haa held faat, through every vicissitude, 
to the two cardinal principles of State Rights and Self-Govemment, 
and that refused anud the fearful conflict of the past four yeiu^ to 
lower the banner on which those principles were inscribed. Wo feel 
cortoJE that thia effort on out part to render our paper in erery way 
deserving of the conljnned support of our friends, will be met bj a 
generous and active cooperation on thdcs in enabling ua to estend its 
circulation. We know it will gratify them to be told that, despite 
the malice and persecution of our polideal enemies, despite the sup- 
pression of the Reoohd and the arrest of its editor, deapite the official 
power which was wielded to our disadvantage and material injury, 
we have been enabled to weather the storm in which so many went 
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